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[Pjrice,   15   Cents. 


Fast  and  furious  raged  the  Fair  last  evening ;  at  times 
the  crowd  was  immense,  as  two  can  testify  who  undertook 
to  go  to  the  New  York  Table  from  the  Art  Table,  through  the 
very  thick  of  it.  That  stairway  to  the  gallery-  reverses  the 
statement  facilis  est  descensus :  for  though  it  is  all  very  well 
going  up  on  the  broad  part,  the  width  of  the  steps  coming 
down  is  next  to  nothing. 


In  approaching  the  Fair,  open  your  mind  and  heart  to  a 
broad  faith  concerning  Raffles.  Be  prepared  for  Any  Raffle. 
Do  not  churlishly  think  that  perhaps  if  there  should  prove  to 
be  at  the  Art  Table  an  original  Raphael,  of  his  second  period, 
signed,  with  a  limited  number  of  shares,  at  fifty  cents  apiece, 
you  will  perhaps  take  one  share,  —  but  generously  put  clown 
your  name  for  two  or  three  shares  in  any  and  every  Raffle, 
that  is  proposed  to  you.  Thus  may  you  entertain  angels 
unawares,  and  find  at  the  end  of  the  Fair  that  you  have  drawn 
nothing  —  that  you  did  not  want. 


A  little  girl,  just  tall  enough  to  look  over  the  dial, 
passing  the  Paper-Box  yesterday,  asked  its  occupant,  "  how 
she  got  into  that  ckininev.'" 


And  truly  it  is  a  chimney  ;  the  kindlings  are  your  kindly 
subscriptions ;  the  fuel  is  the  contribution  of  our  brains, 
whereof  the  sparks  fly  fast  upwards,  and  the  smoke  is  the 
opposition  of  the  unwilling,  wherein  that  endeth,  as  end  it 
must. 


EAFFLES  DEAWN  ON  WEDNESDAY,  DEO.  12,  1877. 

Trinity-Church  Table.  —  Raffle  No.  32,  Cloisone  Box, 
drawn  by  Dr.  William  Appleton. 

Bristol  County  Table.  —  Raffle  No.  61,  Yacht,  drawn  byr 
Mr.  Robert  Stearns,  77  Mount  Vernon  street. 

Independent  Table.  - —  Raffle  No.  64,  Embroidered  Chair, 
drawn  by  Mr.  R.  R.  Bishop,  Newton. 

South  Congregational  Table.  —  Raffle  No.  66,  Sloop  Yacht, 
drawn  by  Ernest  Badger,  128  Marlborough  street. 

Medfleld  Table. —  Raffle  No.  75,  Chair  drawn  by  H.  S. 
Wade,  293  Marlborough  street. 

Statioueiy  Table.  — Raffle  No.  76,  French  Clock,  drawn 
by  Mrs.  John  Elliot,  North  Andover: 


Why  is  an  apple-pie  like  a  slipper  ? 
What  bird  sings  standing  on  its  head? 
Why  are  the  above  like  Persian  rugs  ? 


Third  Edition.    Just  Ready. 

THE  EARLY  LIFE  OF    . 

CHARLES    SUMNER. 


fl It  is  indeed  a  beautiful  portrait  of  youth 
that  the  volumes  present.  T7te  young  man  icith 
Jtis  candid  nature  and  pure  life,  his  earnest 
devotion  to  stitdy  and  the  best  use  of  every  hour, 
his  thoughtful  tenderness  toward  his  family, 
his  respectful  deference  to  older  friends,  his 
generous  affection  for  his  comrades,  the  lofti- 
ness of  his  aims,  his  simplicity  and  sincerity, 
compose  a  most  engaging  and  affectionate  pic- 
tare,  the  promise  of  which  teas  amply  ful- 
filled. *  *  His  life  may  well  be  pondered  by 
the  young  men  of  to-day,  for  he  never  broke 
faith  with  his  ideals,  and  the  soul  of  the  wea- 
ried Senator  dying  at  his  post  teas  as  unsul- 
lied as  that  of  the  fresh  and  earnest  youth  who 
is  pictured  in  these  volumes*** 

[George  "William  Curtis  in  Harper's  "Weekly. 

2  vols.    Cloth,  price  $6.;  Half  Calf,  price  $10.00. 

Roberts    Brothers? 

FUBLJSHEKS,   BO&TOX, 


CHRISTMAS! 


"We  have  on  exhibition  a   most  extensive  and  varied 
assortment  of 

NEW    GOODS, 

Suitable  for  the  Holidays, 

Consisting  of  Bouquet  Tables,  Pedestals,  Jardi- 
nieres, GaeriUons,  Etageres,  Portfolios,  Music 
Stands,    Fancy    Chairs,    Foot    Rests,    Crickets, 

AVe  have  also  added  a  full  line  of  the  best  make  of 

Rattan  Furniture, 

Comprising  many  new  styles,  which  we  shall  sell  at  the 
lowest  prices. 

Our  stock  of  Parlor,  Dining  Room  and  Chamber 
Furniture  is  more  complete  than  ever. 

DOE  &   HUNNEWELL, 
577  and  579  Washington  St. 

Factory  at  East  Cambridge. 


F10WER-P0T 

BRACKETS, 

Aquariums, 

Flower  Stands, 

GOTHIC 
FERNJEKIES, 

PARLOR  ORNAMENTS, 

Bronzes,  Statuettes,  &c. 

THE  LARGEST  VARIETY  OF  ABOVE  GOODS,  AMD 
MANY  OTHER 

UNIQUE  GIFTS forthe  HOLIDAYS 

AT    LOWEST    PRICES, 

AT  THE  MANTJFACTCCEES, 

M.  D.  JONES  &  CO., 

115  Washington  Street. 


THE       JDTJ^JL 


OIF1        THIS 


The  "Did  South"  Fail  Book. 

POEMS  OF  THE  "OLD  SOUTH," 

Comprising  the  NEW  POEMS  on  the  "  Old  South," 
by 

Henry  W.  Longfellow, 
John  G.  Whittier, 

Oliver  "Wendell  Holmes, 
Mrs.  Julia  Ward  Howe, 

Rev.  Edward  Everett  Hale, 

Rev.  James  Freeman  Clarke. 
Printed  for  the  Jirxt  time  in  book  form,  and  embel- 
lished by  twenty  appropriate  illustrations.  The  book 
is  printed  on  tine  tinted,  calendered  paper,  and  elegantly 
bound  in  cloth.  Small  quarto.  Full  gilt.  Price,  $1.50. 
The  volume  serves  as  a  beautiful  souvenir  of  the  Fair, 
and  of  the  Old  South  itself.  Every  visitor  to  the  Fair 
should  have  a  copy. 

For  Sale  at  the  NEW  ENGLAND  SOCIETY 
TABLE,  of  New  York,  "OLD  SOUTH"  FAIR,  or 
Mailed  to  any  address,  post-paid,  by  the  publishers, 

WILLIAM    F.    GILL    &    CO., 

26  Ha-wley  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


For  Sale  at  Principal  Bookstores. 

WIDDLETthTS"  EDITIONS 

OF 

CHOICE  STANDARD  WORKS. 

"A'  WHOLE  LIBRARY  IX  NIKE  VOLUMES." 
"A  set  of  books  that  contains  what  may  be  called  the 
cream  of  reading  and  research  from  the  time  of  Dr.  John- 
son to  our  own." 

The  Elder  Disraeli's  Works. 

Complete  Edition,  edited,  with  Notes,  by  his  son,  the 
Right  Hon.  B.  Disraeli,  Premier  of  England,  in  nine 
vols.,  crown  Svo,  large  clear  type,  on  line  tinted 
paper,  bound  in  handsome  library  style  in  a  cloth, 
comprising: 

Curiosities  of  Literature.     4  vols.     $7.00. 

Amenities  of  Literature.    2  vols.    $3.50. 

Calamities  and  Ojuarrels  of  Authors.  2  vols. 
$3.50. 

The  Literary  Character.     1  vol.     $2.25. 

Any   of  these   works   sold  separately  as  above,  or  the 

entire  set  of  nine  volumes,  in  a  case,  for  $15.00;  half 

calf,  $30.00. 

Christopher   North. 

THE    NOCTES     AMBROSIAN^. 
By  Professors  Wilson,  Lockhart,  Hogg,  and  Magenn 
With  Portraits.    Sis  vols,  (including  Life  of  Wilson, 
by  his  Daughter).     Crown   -Svo,  cloth,   $10.50;  half 
calf,  $20.00. 

Charles  LamL's  Works. 

A  very  choice  edition.  Edited  by  Sir  Thomas  Noon 
Talfourd,  with  Memoir  and  Steel  Portrait.  Five 
vols.,  crown  Svo,  cloth,  $9.00. 

Edgar  Allan  Poe's  Works. 

THE  COMPLETE  WORKS.  A  New  Library 
Edition,  containing  every  well-authenticated  Prose 
Story,  Article,  or  Poem,  that  the  author  himself 
deemed  worthy  of  preservation,  the  New  Memoir  by 
J.  H.  Ingram,  the  notices  of  his  life  and  genius  by 
Prof.  Lowell,  N.  P.  Willis,  and  George  R.  Gra- 
ham; a  new  Steel  Portrait,  Fac-simile  Letters,  and 
other  illustrations.  4  vols.,  crown  Svo.  cloth,  $9.00; 
half  calf,  $16.00. 

LIFE  AND  J  OEMS.  A  New  Edition,  containing 
additional  Po<ms,  a  new  Steel  Portrait  by  Halpin. 
and  other  Illustrations.  With  a  New  Memoir  by 
Eugene  L.  Didiev,  of  Baltimore.  16mo.  Cloth,  gilt 
top  and  side.    $1X0. 

THE  PROSE  TALES.  Complete  in  two  vols. 
16mo,  cloth,  unifcim  with  the  "Life  and  Poems." 
Per  vol.,  $1.75. 

POEMS  ILLUSTRATED.  A  handsome 4to,  twenty- 
eight  (28)  Illustrations  by  Paton,  Hay,  Palmer,  and 
other  eminent  artists.  Cloth,  full  gilt,  $5  00;  morocco, 
$8.00. 

POEMS,  Diamond  Edition,  containing  all  the 
Poems,  -with  Memoir,  etc.  Square  16mo,  $1.00.  Dia- 
mond with  Memoir  and  Vindication,  by  W.  F.  Gill. 
$1.00. 

GILL'S  LIFE  OF  POE.  By  William  F.  Gill, 
A  complete  Biography,  with  a  Vindication  of  Poe. 
from  the  aspersions  of  Griswold,  etc.  A  handsome 
library  edition.  12mo,  with  Portrait  and  16  Illustra- 
tions.   $1.75. 

"The  mosl  Famous  Work  of  American  Art,"  Parley's  .Margaret. 

Outline  Compositions  from  Judd's  Margaret.  By  F.  O. 
C.   Darlev.     Engraved  by  Huber.     Thirty  plates, 

imperial  folio,  cloth $15.00 

Half  turkey  morocco 20.00 

Full  turkey  morocco 25  00 

And  many  more  fine  ediHotis  of  most  desir- 
able works  for  Libraries  on  our  Catalogue,  by 
mail  on  application, 

W.  J.  WIDDLETON,  Publisher 

27  Howard  Street,  NEW  YORK. 

&3~  JBookn  sent  by  mail  or  express,  on  receipt  of  price. 


fjIlMiMlll^MlrTip 


COi  BROADWAY  AND  WARREN  STREET. 
NEW  YORK. 

INCORPORATED     -      -      -     18SO. 

Cash  Assets,  Jan.  1,  1876,  $1,051,274.09 

The  principal  features  of  the  Company  are 

Absolute  Security, 

Economical  Management, 

And  Liberality 

TO    THE    INSURED. 

All  Endowment  Policies  and  Approved  Claims  due  in  1876,  will 
be  discounted  at  7  per  cent,  upon  Premutation. 

JAMES   EDELL,  President, 

C.  P.  FKAT>EIGH,  Secretary, 
T.  H.  BEOSNAN,  Snp't  of  Agencies. 

Branch  Office,  No.  3  Sears  Building, 

ISOSTOIV,   MASS. 

B.  S.  CALEF,  Manasyer. 

OPINIONS  OF  INSURANCE   COMMISSIONER.   OF 

MASSACHUSETTS.    CONNECTICUT   AND 

NEW   YORK. 

(From  the  hmurance  Times.) 

Hon.  Stephen  H.  Rhodes,  Commissioner  of 
Massachusetts.  — 

Editor.  —  Mr.  Rhodes,  what  is  your  opinion  of  the 
condition  and  business  of  the  United  States  Life? 

Mr.  Rhodes.  —  It  is  sound  to  the  core,  and  in  a  very 
creditable  and  flourishing  condition. 

Editor.  —  Was  the  examination  a  severe  test? 

Mr.  Rhodes. — No  life  company  in  this  country  has 
ever  hi  en  subjected  to  a  more  thorough  and  severe  scru- 
tiny. Its  mortgages  were  actually  appraised,  "and  not- 
withstanding the  decline  in  the  value  of  rcal.estate,  were 
found  to  afford  the  most  abundant  security,  giving  evi- 
dence of  remarkable  discernment  and  soundness  of  judg- 
ment in  selection  from  this  class  of  securities. 

Hon.  John  W.  Stedman,  Commissioner  of  Con- 
necticut.— 

Editor. — Mr.  Stedman,  what  do  you  think  of  the 
quality  and  standing  of  the  United  States  Life? 

Mr.  Stedman.  —  It  is  sound;  "because  it  is,  and  has 
been  managed  by  able  and  honest  men. 

Editor.  —  Was  the  examination  thorough? 

Mr.  Stedman. — It  was  very  stringent  and  exacting, 
and  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  company's  showing. 

Hon.  wm.  Smyth,  Superintendent  of  New 
York. — 

Editor.  —  Tour  report  on  the  condition  of  the  United 
States  Life  is  very  cheering  to  the  policy-holders  of  that 
company. 

Mr.  Smyth.  —  They  may  rely  upon  it  as  a  faithful  and 
complete  statement  of  the  truth.  The  commissioners 
went  into  the  most  minute  details,  and  every  particular 
was  verified.  The  assets  were  rather  under  than  over- 
estimated. Their  investments  are  in  the  most  compact 
form,  and  unexceptionally  good.  All  their  mortgages 
were  appraised,  and  I  was  agreeably  surprised  to  find 
that  these  securities  had  suffered  no  depreciation  in 
value. 

Deputy-Superintendent  John  A.  McCall,  Jr. — 

Editor. — Was  the  examination  of  the  United  States 
Life  very  searching? 

Mr  McCall. —  It  was;  and  the  instructions  received 
from  the  insurance  superintendent  to  make  it  thorough 
in  every  respect,  exactly  coincided  with  the  request  of 
the  company's  president,  Mr.  Buell. 

Editor.  —  Did  you  find  their  system  of  hook -keeping 
afford  you  any  facilities? 

Mr.  McCall. — I  did;  and  must  say  that  it  is  very 
superior,  not  only  in  respect  to  method,  hut  to  simplicity 
and  clearness.  Its  most  admirable  feature  is,  however, 
its  constant  presentation  of  the  actual  condition  of  the 
company,  which  can  always  be  ascertained  from  the 
hooks  at  a  day's  notice. 


For  a   Young  Lady 

THIS    CHRISTMAS. 

T-OZR/insra-'s 

BOX  ELEGANT  NOTE  PAPER 

With   Her  MONOGRAM   Stamped  in 
Color  or  Embossed. 

USE  AND    BEAUTY   ARE  HERE   COMBINED,  AND  THE 
GIFT    IS   ALA  AYS    P.-.IZED, 

zLozR/r-isra-'s 

Cor.  Bromfield  and  Washington  Sts. 


BOOKS  ALWAYS  ACCEPTABLE. 


FAMILIAR  LETTERS  OF  .TOHN  ADAMS 
AND  I1JS  WJCFJEj  ABIGAIL  ADAMS,  Dur- 
ing the  Revolution ;  with  a  Memoir  of  Mrs.  Adams  by 
Charles  Francis  Adams.  In  one  volume,  crown 
Svo,  with  Portrait,  cloth,  $-2.00. 

The  Records  of  Biography  hardly  afford  a  more  ex- 
quisite example  of  Wordsworth's  "Perfect  Woman, 
nobly  planned,"  than  this  admirable  matron  of  Massa- 
chusetts, whose  name  is  no  less  conspicuous  by  her 
personal  virtue  than  by  the  renown  of  her  illustriuus 
descendants. — JV.  Y.  Tribune. 

DIARY,  REMINISCENCES,  AND  COR- 
RESPONDENCE OF  HENRY  CRABB 
ROBINSON,  Barrister-at-Law,  F.  8.  A.  Se- 
lected and  edited  by  Thomas  Sadler,  Ph.D.  Two 
volumes  in  one,  crown  Svo,  cloth,  $2.50. 
Crabb  Robinson  was  the  prince  of  story-tellers;  and 
these  delightful  volumes  are  brimming  over  with  salient 
anecdote  and  sagacious  reflection. — London  Spectator. 

Invaluable  to  every  student  of  English  literature,  and 
indispensable  additions  to  every  well-selected  and  really 
precious  collection  of  English  books. — North  British 
Review. 

BEAUTIES  SELECTED  FROM  THE 
WRITINGS  OF  DE  QCINCEY.  With  Bio- 
graphical Sketch.  In  one  volume,  crown  Svo,  cloth, 
$1.75. 

De  Quinccy  has  left  passages  which,  in  structural  per- 
fection of  sentence,  in  command  over  all  the  resources  of 
the  English  tongue,  in  a  marriage  of  rhythmical  and  im- 
passioned music,  with  a  logical  accuracy  of  thought  and 
a  Greek-like  propriety  of  phrase,  can  scarcely  be  ex- 
celled in  the  literature  of  England.  —  London  Spectator. 

THE  POETICAL  WORKf  OF  WILLIAM 
WORDSWORTH,  Riverside  Edition.  In 
three  volumes,  crown  Svo,  with  portrait.  Cloth,  gilt 
top,  §3.-5. 

THF  POETICAL  WORKS  OF  COLERIDGE 
AND  KEATS.  Riverside  Edition.  In  two 
volumes,  crown  Svo,  with  portraits.  Cloth,  gilt  top, 
§3.50. 

THF  POETICAL  WORKS  OF  ROBERT 
BURNS.  Riverside  Edition.  In  one  volume, 
crown  Svo,  with  portrait.     Cloth,  gilt  top^  $1.75. 

THE   POETICAL    WORKS    OF   LORD    BY- 
RON.   EiiVERSiDE  Edition.    In  five  volumes,  crown 
8vo,  with  portrait.    Cloth,  gilt  top,  $S.75. 
These  are  the  initial  volumes  in  the  new   Riverside 
Edition  of  The  British  Poets  now  being  issued  by 
the  undersigned,  who  have  endeavored  to  make  this  the 
best  and  handsomest  library  edition  of  these  poets  in  the 
market.    They  are  in  uniform  crown  octavo  volumes  of 
from  six  to  eisht  hundred  pages  each,  printed  on  paper 
expressly  made  for  this  edition,  and  hound  in  fine  cloth, 
library  style. 

THE  POETICAL  WORKS  OF  ALICE  AND 
FHGEBE  CARY,  including  the  Memorial  by  Mrs. 
Clemmer.  Red-line  edition.  Complete  in  one  hand- 
some octavo  volume.  With  portraits  on  steel.  Cloth, 
©3.50;  cloth,  gilt,  $4  00. 
This  is  the  only  collection  of  the  poetical  works  of  the 

Cary  sisters  in  one  volume,  and  the  handsome   dress, 

especially  appropriate  for  the  holiday  season,  in  which  it 

is  presented,  has  made  it  a  great  favorite. 

JOHN  BTTRROUGHS'S  BOOKS.      Birds  and 

Poets.    Wake  Robin.    Winter  Sunshene.    Three 

volumes,  16mo,  cloth,  each,  $1  50. 

Mr.  Burroughs,  as  a  careful  obseiver  of  Nature,  and 
one  of  the  most  fascinating  descriptive  writers,  is  an 
author  whose  reputation  will  constantly  increase,  for 
what  he  does  is  not  only  an  addition  to  our  information, 
but  to  the  good  literature  that  we  put  on  the  shelf  with 
Thorcau  and  White  of  Selborne.  —  Hartford  Couraut 

We  hnve  bad  few  better  books  of  its  class  than  this 
cheery  volume  of  "Winter  Sunshine."  —  Philadelphia 
Bulletin. 

THE  RIVERSIDE  CLASSICS.  Comprising 
Goldsmith's  Vicar  of  Wakefield,  Saintine's  Pic- 
ciola,  Moore's  Lalla  Rookh,  St  Pierre's  Paul 
and  Virginia,  Scott's  Lady  of  the  Lake,  Mil- 
ton's Paradise  Lost,  Jerrold's  Mrs.  Caudle's 
Curtain  Lectures,  Haliburton's  Clockmaker 
("Sam  Slick"),  and  Foque's  Undine.  Nine  volumes, 
16mo,  printed  on  fine  tinted  paper,  beautifully  illus- 
trated, and  tastefully  bound.  Price  per  volume,  in 
cloth,  $1.25;  half  calf,  $3.00;  tree  calf,  $4.50. 

MRS.  CLEMENT'S  HANDBOOKS.  A  Hand- 
book of  Legendary  and  Mythological  Art.  Painters, 
Sculptors,  Architects,  Engravers,  and  their  Works. 
By  Clara  Erskine  Clement.  2  vols.  Profusely 
illustrated,  and  bound  in  cloth,  red  edges.  Price  per 
volume,  $3.25. 

The  "Handbook  of  Art"  explains  fully  the  stories 
illustrated  or  persons  represented  in  the  pictures  and 
statues  of  the  churches  and  galleries  of  Europe,  while 
its  companion  volume  is  a  complete  biographical  dic- 
tionary of  the  heroes  of  brush  and  chisel  and  graver. 

FOREST  SCENES.  By  William  Cullen  Bry- 
ant, Henry*  Wadsworth  Longfellow,  Fitz- 
Greene  Halleck,  and  Alfred  B.  Street.  4tot 
cloth,  full  gilt,  $6.f.0;  turkey  morocco,  $10.00. 
This  is  one  of  the  most  elegant  illustrated  boohs  ever 
published  in  America,  and  is  always  fresh  and  accept- 
able.   The  illustrations  arc  by  Johu  A.  Hows. 

*^l*JF,or  sale  by  Booksellers  generally.  Sent  by  mail, 
post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers. 

HURD  &  HOUGHTON,  New  York; 

H.  O.  HOUGHTON  &  COMPANY,  Boston; 

&Ije  lixtbcrstrjc  ^prcss,  (Camlirftirje. 


olid     south:     clock. 


Chatterbox 


1877. 


It  is  the  King  of  Juvenile  Books. 


GET  THE  GENUINE  EDITION. 

TAKE    NO    OTHER. 


It    contains    over   200  Fine   Illustrations   and    a  Chromo,  and   will 
furnish  a  fin  1  of  amusement  for  a  family  of  children  for  a  whole  year. 

TAKE  NO  SUBSTITUTE. 

Ask  for,  and  insist  on  having,  the  Genuine  Chatterbox,  published 


bv 


JESTES  &  LAURIAT,  Boston. 


SILHOUETTES. 


Something-  sure  to  please  all. 


A  Series  of  Humorous  and  Characteristic  Sketches,  Mirth-provok- 
ing and  exceedingly  interesting  to  ol  1  and  young.  By  the  celebrated 
artist,  F.  T.  Church. 

Quarto,  9x9  inches,  paper  covers,  in  neat  envelopes  ;  two  series 
sold  separately.     50  cents  each. 

Sold  by  all  Booksellers  and  Newsmen,  and  sent  post-paid  on 
receipt  of  the  price  by 

ESTES  &  LAURIAT,  Boston. 


Photograph  AlbLims 

OF  OUR  OWN  IMPORTATION. 

THE     BEST     STOCK    AND     LOWEST     PRICES 
TO     BE     FOUND     IN     THE     CITY. 


EXAinXATIOX  REQUESTED. 


ESTES  S  LAURIAT, 


OPPOSITE    OLD    SOUTH, 


301    "Washington    Street. 


HOLIDAY  TRADE. 


WHAT 


John  JL  pray,  Sons  &  Go. 


OFFER. 


ORIENTAL  and  IIVI>IAIY 


vm 


Egyptian, 
Kurdistan, 
Nirgata, 
Daghestan, 


Smyrna, 
Bombay, 
Ceardez, 
Kelien, 


Kaula, 
Teheran, 
Turkey, 
Persian. 


In  all  sizes,  and  at  prices  from  $5.00  to  S500.0O,  in  Ancient  East  Indian  Charac- 
ters and  quaint  designs;  also  in  new  colorings  never  before  shown  in  this  market. 
"We  also  offer  as  special 

Holiday  Bargains  in  Carpets, 

The  following  remarkably  low  list  of  prices,  being  determined  to  meet  the  wants 
of  the  times. 


Brussels  Carpets  at 

$1.50 

Superfine  Carpets  at 

$0.75 

'  "       "       at 

1.75 

Super            "     at 

.65 

"       "  .     at 

2.00 

Union            "      at 

.50 

Tapestry  Carpets  at 

1.00 

"      at 

.37 

"       "       at 

1.15 

Oil  Cloths  at    . 

.37 

"       "       at 

1.25 

at     .       . 

.50 

Extra  Super  Carpets 

it    .90 

"          at     .       . 

.75 

Oil  Cloths  at    . 

$1.00 

NO    MORE    TTMELT     OR    ACCEPTABLE    HOLIDAY  GIFT     CAN    BE 

FOUND    THAN  A    NEW  RUG    OR     A    CARPET    OF  SOME    KIND  — a 

gift  that  is  at  once  beautiful   and    serviceable,    giving  a  permanent  pleasure 
and  comfort  to  the  home  and  fireside. 

John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 

558  and  560  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


CAPTAQT  ASHMORE'S  CHRISTMAS 
STOCKING. 


BT   NATHAN   APPLETON. 


{Concluded.} 

"  Miss  Morrison/"  Mr.  Bertram  said,  as 
we  two  stood  in  front  of  you,  "  I  have  the 
pleasure  of  presenting  to  you  an  old  ac- 
quaintance, just  returned  from  Europe,  Mr. 
Herbert  Ashrnore,'1  and  we  bowed.  You 
were  dressed  in  white,  and  I  recollect  per- 
fectly the  only  trimming  to  your  costume 
was  some  of  those  Roman  ribbons  of  light 
blue  and  pink  mixed,  the  real  pompadour 
colors,  then  in  fashion,  but  which  you 
seldom  see  nowadays.  Some  simple 
Roman  gold  jewelry  you  wore,  and  in  your 
hair  natural  flowers;  that  was  all,  and 
charming  it  was,  so  youthful  and  fresh. 
Well,  we  passed  a  large  part  of  the  evening 
together,  and  also   sat  on  the   stairs   some 


time,  for  we  managed  to  find  lots  to  talk 
about. 

I  brought  you  salad  and  ice-cream,  and 
looked  savage  when  any  other  gentleman 
approached  to  talk  with  you.  You  had 
been  previously  engaged  for  the  German, 
and  so  I  would  not  get  another  partner,  but 
stood  looking  at  you  from  the  door,  and 
once  —  oh,  rapture !  —  you  took  me  out  for  a 
figure. 

Thus  did  our  acquaintance  recommence, 
and  before  long  it  was  whispered  around  in 
the  pleasant  tattle  of  society  that  'we 
were  having  a  decided  flirtation ;  "  that 
"  Herb.  Ashmore  was  very  attentive  to  Miss 
Ethel  Morrison,"'  and  words  to  that  effect. 
Certain  it  is  that  we  often  met  in  the  beau 
monde ;  and,  when  we  did,  I  was  to  be  seen 
at  y&ur  side,  and  I  have  the  conceit  to  be- 
lieve that  my  presence  did  not   annoy  you. 

Meanwhile  great  events  were  occurring 
in   the   land.     Tne   shot  had   been  fired  at 


Fort  Sumter,  and  the  civil  war  begun. 
We  were  so  absorbed  in  each  other  that 
we  hardly  noticed  what  was  passing  around 
us.  Indeed,  I  think  now,  as  I  look  back  to 
those  days,  that  it  was  a  long  while  before 
the  jeunesse  dorie  of  the  northern  cities 
generally  took  in  the  meaning  of  the  crisis. 
Perhaps  the  departure  and  adventures  of 
the  Seventh  Regiment  first  brought  its  re- 
alities to  them  in  New  York,  though  some- 
what under  the  guise  of  romance.  Your 
father,  on  the  other  hand,  appreciated  the 
gravity  of  the  situation,  for  he  was  unwill- 
ing to  leave  New  York  in  May,  as  was  his 
wont,  and  go  to  your  country-seat  in  Irv- 
ington,  but  stayed  in  town  well  into  the 
summer.  He  was  all  alive  for  the  cause  of 
the  Union,  contributing  money  for  the  sol- 
diers, and  passing  his  days  down  town,  and 
his  evenings  at  the  clubs  or  hotels,  and 
other  places  where  the  latest  news  was  to 
be  gleaned. 


TIKIS        ZDI^IL       OF       THE 


L0CKW00D,  BROOKS  &  CO.'S  NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

LIFE    OF   EDWARD    MORRIS    KIRK,  D.  D. 

By  Rev.  D.  O.  Mears.     With  two  steel  portraits  of  Dr.  Kirk,  and  views  of  Mt.  Vernon  Church  and  the  American 
Chapel  at  Paris.     Sm.  8vo.     Cloth,  $3.00;  half  calf,  $5.00;  half  morocco  extra,  $5.50. 

"  An  unusually  successful  biograpny.  It  is  full  without  being  wearisome,  and  candid  without  passing  the  line  of  just  eulogy.  Rev.  Dr.  Kirk 
was  a  sincere,  earnest  and  eloquent  preacher  and  reformer,  devoting  himself  to  the  work  of  his  profession  witli  calmness,  dignity,  and  an  abid- 
ing love  that  produced  the  best  results.  .  .  .   The  biographer  fitly  represents  such  a  life,  and  it  will  stimulate  and  encourage." — Commonwealth. 

ALL   AROUND   A   PALETTE. 

Children's  Art   Series.     By  Mrs.  Lizzie  TV.    Champney.     Over   a   hundred   illustrations,    and  striking  cover  design, 

by  "Champ."     Small  4to.     Cloth.     $1.50. 

"  There  has  been  a  conspiracy  on  the  part  of  three  parties  to  make  this  book  beautiful  and  interesting.  The  plot  has  admirably  succeeded. 
These  three  are,  the  author,  who  tells  her  stories  in  a  fresh,  charming  way ;  her  husband,  the  talented  artist,  who  lights  up  the  text  with  happy 
pictures;  the  publishing  firm,  that  evidently  spared  no  pains  to  garb  this  production  in  attractive  form." — Transcript. 

"  All  of  us  know  the  fascinating  look  of  a  palette,  with  its  girdle  of  many-hued  paints,  symmetrically  arranged  round  the  edge;  but  nobody 
can  know  what  a  wealth  of  suggestion  lurks  in  these  tiny  dots  of  color  till  they  read  Mrs.  Champney's  graceful  volume." — Susan  Coolidge,  in 
Literary  World. 

"  It  is  bright,  full  of  fun  as  well  as  art  knowledge,  and  exceedingly  original." — Newport  News. 

THE    CEDARS:   More  of  CMld  Life. 

By  Ellis  Gray.     Vol.   II    of  the  Long  Ago  Series.     Illustrated  by  C.  Howard  Walker. 

Sq.  16mo.     Cloth.     §1.25. 

REAL   BOYS   AND    GIRLS. 

By  Mart  C.  Bartlett.     Illustrated.     16mo.     Cloth.     $1.00. 
"  Of  all  these  books  for  the   little  lads  and  lasses,  not  one   is   more   prettily   quaint   and 
true  to  child  life  than  Miss  Bartlett's  'Real  Boys  and  Girls.'" — N.  T.  Tribune. 

ONE    HAPPY    WINTER. 

By  Mrs.  S.  S.  Robbins,  author  of  the  "  Win  and  Wear 

Series."     Illustrated.     16mo.     Cloth,   $1.25.  ***A 

young  girl's    story  of  a  winter  in  Florida. 

FOB,  SALE    EVERYWHERE. 


From  "Slices  of  Mother  Goose." 


SLICES    OF     MOTHER    GOOSE 

BY  ALICE  PARKMAN. 

Illustrated  bt  "  Champ."    In  envelope,  75  cents; 

boards,   §1.25. 

*#*  New  and  bright  versions  of  fourteen  of 
the  most  popular  Mother  Goose  rhymes,  with 
exquisite  humorous  illustrations  in  silhouette  and 
otherwise.     Text  printed  in  red,  on  plate  paper. 

"Lockwood,  Brooks  &  Co.  have  earned  the  thanks  of 
all  the  wee  ones  by  serving  up  with  sauce  '  Slices  of 
Mother  Goose.'  The  sauce  is  pictures  by  '  Champ,' 
which  are  superb  in  their  kind." — Methodist,   (iV.  Y.) 

FOR  SALE    AT  ALL  BOOKSTORES, 

AND  AT 

Pote  Coostt'ss  aju^mj, 

IN  THE  EAST  GALLERY 

AT  THE  OLD   SOUTH  FAIR. 


From  "All  Around  a  Palette." 


LOCKWOOD,  BROOKS  &  CO.,    ■    PUBLISHERS,  BOOKSELLERS  AND  STATIONERS, 

3SL   WASHINGTON    ST.,    OPPOSITE   FRANKLIN    ST. 


This  somewhat  blinded  him  as  to  what 
was  taking  place  in  his  Fifth-avenue  man- 
sion. He  was  one  of  those  fathers  who 
regarded  his  daughters  as  little  girls,  and 
could  not  bring  himself  to  believe  that  they 
were  the  objects  of  matrimonial  regard. 
Never  shall  I  forget  the  astonished  look  he 
put  on  when  I  suggested  that  it  was  in  this 
light  I  thought  of  you ;  that  I  loved  you, 
and  wanted  you  to  be  my  wife.  You  know, 
I  am  sure  you  have  not  forgotten  this,  that 
it  was  the  evening  of  July  1st,  that  I  of- 
fered you  myself,  —  hand,  heart,  head, 
everything  I  had. — in  one  corner  of  your 
drawing-room.  And  you,  conscientious 
little  puss  that  you  were, — though  I  saw  you 
loved  me  from  the  way  your  head  dropped 
upon  my  shoulder,  —  would  not  give  me  a 
decisive  answer  until  I  had  obtained  papa's 
consent. 

I  could  not  help  liking  you  all  the  better 
for  this,  for  you  had  no   mother  to  go  to 


with  your  confidences,  and  you  were  not, 
thank  goodness,  one  of  what  have  since 
been  called  the  "  girls  of  the  period,"  who 
think  they  have  a  right  to  decide  all  ques- 
tions for  themselves,  quite  ignoring  the 
fact  that  their  parents  have  their  interest  at 
heart,  and  may  be  able  to  afford  them  some 
good  advice.  But  it  is  not  my  intention  to 
give  a  disquisition  on  the  education  of 
young  ladies. 

Well,  the  next  day  I  made  a  ceremonious 
call  upon  your  worthy  father,  and  explained 
to  him  the  object  of  my  visit.  I  have  just 
said  that  his  look  was  one  of  astonishment 
at  my  audacity  —  or  rather  anybody's  au- 
dacity— in  coming  to  him  on  such  a  mission. 
At  any  rate,  he  said  it  could  not  be,  went 
into  an  account  of  some  vague  reports  of 
my  dissipated  conduct  in  Paris,  and  ended 
hy  saying,  not  unkindly  : — 

"  Mr.  Ashmore,  while  your  country  is  in 
danger  and  your  flag  insulted,  I  think  any 


youngman  like  yourself  should  givehis  mind 
more  as  to  how  he  could  save  them  than  to 
the  pleasant  luxury  of  matrimony.  Good- 
day,  sir." 

You  were  standing  in  the  hall  as  I  went 
out,  and  all  I  could  do  was  to  press  your 
hand  tenderly  in  passing,  and  whisper, 
"  We  must  wait." 

I  will  admit  that  this  interview  had  been 
to  me  a  "  sockdoliger."  I  rambled  about 
the  streets  for  some  time  in  a  sort  of  dazed 
condition,  not  knowing  in  the  least  what  to 
do.  I  thought  of  the  war  that  was  just  be- 
ginning and  the  uprising  of  the  people  in  a 
way  that  I  never  had  before.  A  light  broke 
in  upon  me  as  to  my  own  duty.  Patriotism 
assumed' a  new  aspect,  for  with  me  it  meant 
just  now  the  hope  of  securing  my  bride,  be- 
sides helping  save  the  Union.  I  was  un- 
settled, and  could  not  decide  which  way  to 
turn,  and  how  to  begin. 

It  was  July  4th,  —  a  day  dear  to  us  all. 


OLID       SOUTH       OLOCTC. 


OFFIOEES  OP  THE  FAIR. 


Augustus  T.  Perkins,  President. 

Vice-Presidents. 

Adams  Ater,  Roger  Wolcott,  Mrs.  S.  T.  Hooper, 

Mrs.  F.  0.  Prince,  Ciias.  G.  Wood,  Treasurer, 

Mrs.  J.  M.  Codman,  Secretary. 

Committee  on  Localities. 

Mrs.  Hooper,  Mrs.  Codman,  Miss  Crocker,  Mr.  Chandler, 

Mr.  Simmons,  Mr.  Van  Brunt. 


Committee  on  Transportation. 
Mr.  Chandler,  Mr.  Estes, 


Mr.  Clapp. 
Gen.  Curtis. 


Committee  on  Raffles. 
Mrs.  Hooper,  Mr.  Tappan,         Mrs.  Lowell, 

Committee  on  Tickets. 
Mr.  Ayer,  Mrs.  Hooper,  Mrs.  Codman. 

Committee  on  Donations. 

Mrs.  Hasbronek,  Mrs.  Storer,  Mrs.  P.  H.  Sears, 

Mr.  Estes,  Mr.  Lockwood., 

Chief  Marshal.  —  Col.  Arnold  A.  Rand. 
Chief  Marshal's  Aides. 


J.  Eorrester  Andrew, 
Nathan  Appleton, 
Dr.  Wm.  Appleton, 
W.  H.  Birchrnore, 
T.  Hugh  Boorman, 
Ernest  Bowditoh, 
Walter  M.  Brackett, 
Horace  P.  Chandler, 
Parker  C.  Chandler, 
Capt   R.  Chandler, 
Henry  G.  Dorr, 
J.  Malcolm  Forbes, 
George  A.  Freeman, 
W.  F.  Gill, 
Patrick  T.  Jackson, 
Philip  A.  Jenkins, 
George  Lee,  . 
Henry  Lee, 


H.  Cabot  Lodge, 
Capt.  E.  Y.  McCauley, 
J.  W.  Osborne,  Jr., 
Henry  Parkman, 
Gordon  Prince, 
S.  M.  Quincy, 

E.  S.  Rand, 

G.  P.  Raymond, 
Edward  Sherwin, 
George  W.  Simmons, 
H.  H.  Sprague, 
Charles  E.  Stratton, 
Henry  Van  Brunt, 

F.  H.  Viaux, 
Joseph  W.  Warren, 
Ewing  Winslow, 
Roger  Wolcott, 
Charles  O.  Wood,  Jr. 


—  Mr.  J.  F.  Wilson  has  carved  an  imperishable  road  to 
Fame  {via  the  red  lane),  by  presenting  Mrs.  Vinton  with  a 
particularly  luscious  pair  of  turkeys.  She  has  asked  us  to 
ring  his  praises  with  the  clock-bell,  and  to  request  Fame  to 
aeeompairy  her  usual  aria  on  the  trumpet  with  the  unusual 
drumstick. 


—  Mrs.  Dr.  Stearns  has  given  the  Cambridge  table  a  pair 
of  overshoes,  more  than  two  hundred  years  old.  They  are 
little  flat,  leather  soles,  with  projections  to  fit  the  high  heels 
of  the  ladies'  slippers.  The  straps  to  buckle  over  the  instep 
are  of  brocaded  silk.  Judging  from  these,  one  would  think 
that  our  grandmothers'  shoes  were  as  tall  as  they  were  long. 


LIST   OF   TABLES. 

No.  1.  — Books.  — President,  Mrs.  Dana  Estes;  treasurer, 
Mary  O.  Edes ;  committee,  Mr.  James  T.  Fields,  Mr.  William 
Lee,  Mr.  B.  II.  Ticknor,  Mr.  J.  L.  Lockwood,  Mr.  Dana  Estes; 
marshals,  Mr.  D.  S.  V.  Iluntoon.  Mr.  E.  Blakesley. 

No.  2.  —  Toys.  —  President,  Miss  Lizzie  C.  Ward,  No.  7  Chester 
square;  cashier,  Mrs.  James  B.  Gardner,  No.  71  West  Brookline 
street;  marshals,  Mr.  James  B.  Gardner,  Mr.  Frank  A.  Brown. 

No.  S. — Weymouth.— President,  Mrs.  Alfred  Tirrell,  South 
Weymouth,  and  committee  of  twelve  ladies ;  treasurer,  Mrs. 
Joseph  Loud,  North  Weymouth. 

No.  -1.  —  Trinity.  —  President,  Mrs.  Charles  II.  Parker ;  cash- 
ier, Miss  L.  P.  Sohier;  marshals,  Edward  Fenno,  Win.  Codman. 

No.  5.  —  Ferns.  —  President,  Miss  Goddard;  cashier,  Miss 
Georgina  Lowell  Putnam. 

No.  6. — Church  of  the  Disciples.  —  President,  Mrs.  F. 
W.  G.  May ;  treasurer,  Miss  Georgina  Lowell  Putnam ;  mar- 
shals, Mr.  F.  W.  G.  May,  Mr  Eliot  C.  Clarke. 

No.  7.  — Hingham.  — President,  Miss.  S.  B.Willard;  vice- 
president,  Miss  C.  Beals;  cashier,  Miss  Emily  Bouve;  marshals, 
Mr.  L.  J.  B.  Lincoln,  No.  3  Chatham  row, 'Mr.  Walter  Bouve, 
No.  40  Newbury  street. 

No.  8.  —  Somerville.  —  President,  Mrs.  J.  B.  Durrell ;  cash- 
ier, Mrs.  J.  P.  Marshall;  marshals,  Mr.  F.  F.  Marshall,  Mr.  J. 
N.  Damon. 

No.  9.  —  Essex  County. — President,  Mrs.  D.  B.  Hagar,  Sa- 
lem; vice-president,  Mrs.  E.  W.  Upton,  Peabody;  treasurer, 
Mrs.  W.  L.  Bowdoin,  Salem;  marshals,  Mr.  Arthur  S.  Austin, 
Mr.  Charles  W.  Sargent. 

No.  10. —  Confectionery  and  Home-Made  Cake.  —  Presi- 
dent, Mrs.  N.  P.  Lovering;  vice-president,  Mrs.  E.  T.  Milliken  ; 
cashier,  Mrs.  George  H.  Wyman  ;  secretary,  Mrs.  Sam.  Little ; 
marshals,  Mr.  R.  B.  Fairba'irn,  Mr.  W.  H.  Milliken. 

No.  11.  —  King's  Chapel.  —  President,  Mrs.  Buekminster 
Brown ;  vice-presidents,  Mrs.  H.  W.  Foote.  Mrs.  James  Lodge, 
Miss  Brewer ;  cashier,  Miss  Maria  Goodwin ;  marshals,  Mr. 
Nathan  Appleton,  Dr.  B.  O.  Kinnear. 

No.  12. — Cambridge.  —  President,  Mrs.  Henry  L.  Eustis  ; 
treasurer,  Mrs.  H.  O.  Houghton ;  marshals,  Mr.  H.  Eustis,  Mr. 
H.  O.  Houghton,  Jr. 

No.  I'd.'—  Medfield.  —  President,  Miss  E.  S.  Sewall ;  vice- 
presidents,  Mrs.  Thomas  Barney,  Mrs.  Philip  Mathewson ;  treas- 
urer, Miss  Helen  S.  Brown;  marshals,  Mr.  J.  B.  Bussey,  Mr.  P. 
D.  Ellis. 

No.  14.  —  Fruit. — President,  Mrs.  Geo.  A.  Whiting;  vice- 
presidents,  Miss  K.  Hurd,  Miss  K.  Hurd,  Mrs.  F.  B.  Austin,  Mrs. 
James  W.  Austin  ;  treasurer,  Mrs.  Abram  Cutter. 

No.  15.  —  Flowers.  —  President,  Mrs.  James  Lodge;  cashier, 
Mrs.  John  Lowell ;  marshals,  Mr.  Edward  Robins,  Mr.  William 
Sohier. 

No.  16. —First  Church.  —  President,  Mrs.  Geo.  O.  Shat- 
tuck;  committee,  Mrs.  W.  B.  Macfarlane,  Mrs.  James  B.  White; 
treasurer,  Mrs.  Albert  Thompson;  marshals,  Mr.  Arthur  Ellis, 
Mr.  Parker  Chandler. 

No.  17.  —  South  Congregational.  —  President,  Miss  Lucre- 
tia  Hale,  No.  34  Newbury  street;  vice-presidents,  Mrs.  J.  An-  ' 
drews,  Mrs.  Lewis  Coleman,  Mrs.  David  Hunt,  Mrs.  L.  Cragin ; 
cashier,  Miss  H.  E.  Freeman,  No.  37  Union  park;  marshals,  Mr. 
Edwin  P.  Howland,  No.  82  Worcester  street,  Mr.  Horace  S.  An- 
drews, No.  36  Rutland  square. 

No.  18. — Norfolk  County. — President,  Mrs.  Eugene  Batch- 
elder,  No.  38  Worcester  square ;  vice-president,  Mrs.  William 
Aspinwall;  cashier,  Mrs.  M.  E.  Wheelock ;  secretary,  Mrs.  A. 
T.  Lyman. 

No.  19.  —  Episcopal.  —  President,  Mrs.  Fenno  Tudor;  vice- 
presidents,  Mrs.  J.  Sullivan  Warren,  Mrs.  J.  Amory  Codman, 
Mrs.  William  Aspinwall,  Mrs.  Nathaniel  Walker,  Mrs.  Frederick 


The  houses  and  shops  about  us  were  dee- 
orated  with  flags,  the  streets  were  full  of 
officers  and  soldiers,  and  the  magnetic 
American  air  seemed  charged  with  extra 
enthusiasm.  I  was  strolling  aimlessly 
about,  when,  somewhere  down  by  the  Astor 
House,  I  ran  against  mj-  cousin,  George 
Yaughan,  whom,  by  some  chance,  I  had  not 
met  since  my  return  from  Europe. 

He  was  a  splendid-looking  fellow,  six 
feet  high,  with  a  tawny  mustache  and  im- 
perial, and  I  recognized  him  at  once.  He 
had  on  a  uniform,  which,  in  my  ignorance  of 
military  matters,  gave  me  no  clue  to  what 
he  was.  For  all  I  knew,  he  might  have 
been  a  private  in  the  militia  or  a  brigadier 
in  the  regular  army. 

"By  the  way,  Bertie,"  I  said  to  my  son, 
who  was  curled  up  in  the  chair  listening  to 
the  story  with  his  eyes  wide  open,  «■  run 
and  get  me  that  photograph  album  on  the 
little  table  in  the  corner  there, — the  one  in 


dark-blue  morocco,  with  the  arms  of  the 
United  States  on  the  cover.  Yes,  that  is  it, 
—  my  oLd  war-album.  Just  let  me  have  it, 
that's  a  good  boy.  I  want  to  take  another 
look  at  dear  old  cousin  George  as  he  was  at 
his  best." 

I  turned  over  a  few  pages  until  I  came 
across  him,  in  the  full  dress  of  a  Colonel  of 
Cavalry,  opposite  Phil  Kearney, — two  as 
brave  soldiers  as  ever  lived.  Kearney  had 
been  killed  at  Chantilly,  and  Vaughan  only 
three  clays  later,  in  one  of  the  many  skir- 
mishes we  were  then  having.  Ah  me  ! 
it  made  me  sad  to  think  that  both  were 
gone.  I  closed  the  album,  and  a  sigh  es- 
escaped  me  unbidden,  as  I  continued. 

"  Cousin  George,"  I  said,  for  we  always 
used  to  call  each  other  by  our  first  names, 
"  don't  you  know  me?"  and  I  stretched  out 
|  my  hand. 

"  Why,  Herb.,"  was  the  answer,  "  is  that 
you  ?    Glad  to  see  you ;  but  what  in  thunder 


are    you    doing    with    yourself    in    these 
days  ?  " 

"Nothing,"  I  replied,  disconsolately, 
"and  that  is  really  what  is  the  trouble. 
Can  you  help  me  ?  But,  first,  tell  me  what 
is  this  dress  you  have  on  ?  Uniform,  of 
course ;  but  of  what  ?  —  and  what  does  this 
mean?"  I  added,  pointingto  some  gold  lines 
on  his  yellow  shoulder-straps. 

"  You  are  just  the  man  I  want,"  he  said 
quickly,  and  with  a  half-authoritative  ac- 
cent, for  he  was  five  years  my  senior,  and 
that  slight  difference  was  a  good  deal  just 
at  that  time  of  life.  He  was  twenty-nine 
and  I  but  twenty-four. 

"  But  before  beginning  operations,  let  us 
go  into  the  Astor  House  where  we  can  sit 
down  and  enjoy  a  julep  and  cigar,  for  it  is 
frightfully  hot,  and  I  have  thus  far  done 
nothing  in  the  way  of  imbibing,  to  prove 
that  I  do  not  forget  the  day  we  celebrate." 

As  we  seated  ourselves  at  a  small  table, 


TZHZiE        JDXJLJL,       OIF"       THE 


Tudor,  Mrs.  Geo.  A.  Ives,  Mrs.  William  Tudor ;  treasurer,  Miss  C. 
Whitmore ;  marshals,  Mr.  Frederick  Tudor,  Mr.  William  Tudor. 

No.  20. —  Stationery. — President,  Mrs.  William  Watson; 
vice-president,  Mrs.  B.  R.  Curtis;  cashier,  Miss  Grace  Atkins; 
marshals,  Prof.  Wm.  Watson,  Mr.  Albert  S.  Parsons. 

No.  21.  —  Middlesex  County.  —  President,  Miss  Louisa  M. 
Alcott;  vice-presidents,  Mrs.  Wm.  Barrows,  Reading;  Mrs. 
Henry  Barrett,  Maiden  ;  Mrs.  P.  M.  Clapp.  Framingharh  ;  Mrs. 

F.  E.  Bridges.  Hopkinton  ;  cashier,  Mrs.  Geo.  M.  Smith,  Lincoln. 
No.  22.  —  UNrvEHSALiST.  —  President,  Mrs.  Horace  Goodwin; 

vice-president,  Mrs.  Geo.  W.  Forristall ;  treasurer  and  secretary, 
Miss  Julia  A.  Hayman ;  marshals,  Mr.  George  L.  Forristall,  Mr. 
Edwin  Bicknell. 

No.  23.  —  Ward  11.  —  President,  Mrs.  F.  O.  Prince;  cashier, 
Mrs.  YV.  B.  Swett,  No.  63  Beacon  street;  secretary,  Mrs.  S.  H. 
Bullard ;  marshals,  Mr.  George  Abbott  James,  Mr.  Charles  Al- 
bert Prince. 

No.  24. — Church  op  the  Unity.  —  President,  Mrs.  J.  A. 
Jones;  vice-president.  Mrs.  Alvah  Walker;  cashier,  Mrs.  Tal- 
bot; secretary,  Mrs.  Dinsmore ;  marshals,  Mr.  Benj.  F.  Elson, 
Mr.  Frank  B.  Thayer. 

No.  25. —  Watertown  and  Waltham.  —  President,  Mrs.  Al- 
fred Hosmer,  Watertown ;  treasurer,  Mrs.  F.  M.  Stone. 

No.  26.  —  Bhistol  County. —President,  Mrs.  C.  H.  Codman; 
vice-president,  Mrs.  A.  Ballon ;  cashier,  Mrs.  T.  F.  Temple ; 
marshals,  Mr.  H.  S.  Carruth,  Mr.  W.  F.  Temple,  Jr. 

No.  27.  —  Congregational.  — Executive  committee,  Mrs.  J. 
A.  Dresser,  Mrs.  E.  B.  Kendall,  Mrs.  W.  H.  Emery,  Mrs.  Albert 
Gay,  Miss  Brewster,  Mrs.  Jonas  Fitch,  Mrs.  J.  A.  Torrey ;  treas- 
urer, Mrs.  James  F.  Hunnewell ;  assistant  treasurer,  Miss  Simp- 
son ;  marshals,  Mr.  W.  B.  Kendall,  Mr.  Andrew  Laurie. 

No.  28. — Jamaica  Plain.  —  President,  Mrs  C.  P.  Bowditch  ; 
vice-presidents,  Mrs.  G.  Winthrop  Coffin,  Mrs.  Thomas  Sherwin; 
cashier,  Miss  H.  M.  Weld ;  marshals,  Mr.  Charles  P.  Bowditch, 
Gen.  Thomas  Sherwin. 

No.  29. — Newton.  —  President,  Mrs.  R.  R.  Bisliop  ;  vice, 
presidents,  Mrs.  R.  M/Pulsifer,  Mrs.  Charles   Billings,  Mrs.   F, 

G.  Richardson,  Mrs.  F.  M.  Johnson,  Mrs.  Thomas  Nickerson, 
Mrs  Dr.  Whitney;  cashier,  Mrs.  Young;  secretary,  Mrs.  E.  P. 
Gould. 

No.  30.  —  Swedenborgian. —President,  Mrs.  Fred.  K.  Howes, 
vice-presidents,  Mrs.  H.  P.  Chandler,  Roxbury,  Mrs.  J.  W. 
Edgerly,  of  Brookline,  Mrs.  N.  D.  Silsbee ;  cashier,  Miss  Lucy 
Davis,  Brookline ;  marshals,  Mr.  Thomas  B.  Ticknor,  Mr.  C.  W. 
Copeland. 

No.  31.  — Milton.  —  President,  Mrs.  H.  S.  Russell ;  vice-presi- 
dents, Mrs.  W.  H.  Forbes,  Miss  Joanna  Roteh,  Mrs.  W.  E.  C. 
Eustis,  Mrs.  Roger  Wolcott  ;  secretary,  Miss  M.  Morrison ; 
cashiers,  Miss  A.  M.  Homans,  Miss  Homer ;  marshals,  Henry 
S.  Russell,  Augustus  Hemenway, 

No.  32.  —  Fayal  and  Florida.  —  President,  Mrs.  S.  W. 
Bush,  No.  9  Park  square;  vice-presidents,  Mrs.  R.  Worthington, 
Mrs.  H.  B.  Kellogg;  marshals,  Dr.  J.  F.  Bush,  Mr.  Benj.  S. 
Blanchard ;  cashier,  Miss  C.  Fearing. 

No.  33.  —  Fancy.  —President,  Mrs.  E.  E.  Poole,  No.  4  Chester 
square;  vice-president,  Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Hall,  No.  2  Commonwealth 
Hotel ;  cashier,  Miss  Cummings,  Chester  Park ;  marshals,  Mr. 
Henry  A.  Hall,  Mr.  Brooks. 

No.  34. — Independent.  —  President,  Mrs.  H.  C.  Hasbrouck; 
vice-presidents,  Mrs.  E.  R.  Taylor,  Mrs.  J.  W.  Taylor ;  cashier, 
Miss  Hasbrouck ;  marshals,  Mr.  G.  B.  Inches,  Mr.  C.  Ware,  Mr. 
J.  W.  Taylor,  Mr.  J.  H.  H.  Hasbrouck. 

No.  35.  —  Dorchester.  —  President,  Miss  Mary  L.  Hall ;  cash- 
ier, Mrs.  Joseph  S.  Kendall ;  marshals;  Mr.  Chas.  H.  Swan,  Mr. 
F.  W.  Brown. 


No.  36.  —  Art.  —  President,  Miss  Susan  Hale;  cashier,  Mrs. 
S.  M.  Pitman;  marshals,  Mr.  S.  M.  Pitman,  Mr.  T.  II.  Tyndale. 

No.  37.  —  New  England  Society  of  New  York. — Presi- 
dent, Mrs.  Ethan  Allen  ;  vice-president,  Mrs.  Wm.  Sumner 
Appleton  ;  secretary,  Miss  Sanford;  cashier,  Miss  Alice  J.  Gill ; 
marshals,  Col.  John  H.  Rice,  A.  W.  Longfellow,  Jr. 

No.  38.  —  Newspaper  (Paper-Box).. —  Editor,  Miss  Susan 
Hale  ;  publisher,  Mr.  Horace  P.  Chandler ;  cashier,  Mrs  James 
C.  Davis ;  marshals,  Mr.  Arthur  Little,  Mr.  Charles  A.  Chase. 

Refreshment  Tables. — Mrs.  Vinton. 


ADDITIONAL    EAITLES. 

Shares 

Table  No.  4. —  Trinity  Church  Table. 
Raffle  No.  110  —  Japanese  Carpet 
114  —  Crayon  by  Rowse, 
Table  No.  9.—  Essex  County  Table. 

Raffle  No.  113  — Oil  paintingonPanel,  1st  prize, 

"     "       2d      " 


Raffle  No. 
Table  No.  11.- 

Raffle  No* 

Raffle  No. 
Table  No.  12.- 

Raffle  No. 
Table  No.  24.  - 

Raffle  No. 

Table  No.  34.  - 

Raffle  No. 

Raffle  No. 
Table  No.  37.  - 

Raffle  No. 
Table  No.  10.  - 

Raffle  No. 

Table  No.  19.  - 
Raffle  No. 

Table  No.  23.  - 
Raffle  No. 

Table  No.  28.- 
Raffle  No. 

Table  No.  SI. 
Raffle  No 


125  —  Amethyst  Jewelry, 

-  King's  Chapel  Table. 
108  — Boy  Doll, 

126  — Sofa  Cushion, 

-  Cambridge  Table. 

112  —  Pen-and-ink  Sketch  on  Panel, 

-  Church  of  the  Unity  Table. 

116  —  Embroidered    Brackets   and 
Water-color  Painting, 

-  Independent  Table. 

115  —  Ladies'  Breakfast  Sack, 
123 —  Embroidered  Screen, 
-New  Torh  Table. 
Ill  —  Rogers'  Group, 

-  Confectionery  Table. 
119— Fancy  Work  Table,  1st  prize. 
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Two  Painted  Tiles, 
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-  Episcopalian  Table. 

124  —  Manuscript  of  Edward  Everett's 
Eulogy  on  Rufus  Choate, 

-  Ward  Eleven  Table. 

121  — Crayon, 

-  Jamaica  Plain  Table. 
120  —  Water-Color, 

—  Milton  Table. 
118—4  Water-Color  Paintings, 

122  — Miss  Whitney's  Cupid  and 

Pschye, 
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Answers  to  Riddles,  etc.,  in  No  7. —  Page  7,  April 
(ape-rill)  ;  page  8,  Ver-tu  ;  La  Thessalie  et  la  Beotie 
(l'athee  sali  et  l'abbe  aussi).     The  season  is  backward. 


ordered  the  drinks  and  lit  our  cigars,  he 
continued,  seriously:  "  This  costume  is  the 
undress  uniform  of  a  Major  of  Cavalry, 
and  I  am  in  it  now  because  I  came  down 
to  the  city  on  business  connected  with  our 
regiment,  for  which  we  are  doing  some 
recruiting  here.  But  to  go  back  a  little. 
I  went  off  with  the  Seventh  at  the  Presi- 
dent's proclamation,  with  poor  Winthrop 
and  the  others,  and  then,  soon  discovering 
that  the  war  was  not  to  be  over  in  a  day 
or  two,  or  even  some  months'  time,  just 
as  I  was  reflecting  how  I  could  best  serve 
the  good  cause,  I  received  a  pressing 
offer  from  our  Governor  to  accept  a  com- 
mission as  one  of  the  three  majors  of  the 
— th  New  York  Cavalry,  which  position  I 
now  occupy.  Each  major,  you  may  not 
know,  has  a  squadron,  and  one  of  them  is 
recruiting  his  here  in  New  York,  while 
the  other  two  are  doing  as  much  along 
the    Hudson   River.     I   am   at   Irvington, 


with  head-quarters  near  our  old  family 
place ;  and  I  expect  soon  to  have  all  the 
regiment  there  for  drill  and  organization, 
until  we  are  ready  to  start  for  Virginia. 
Now,  then,  as  you  have  nothing  better  to 
do,  I  propose  that  you  join  us.  Will  you  ? 
If  so,  you  shall  be  commissioned  Second 
Lieutenant,  without  delay." 

"  But,  my  dear  fellow,"  I  answered,  "  I 
don't  know  anything  about  the  duties  of  an 
officer.  I  am  afraid  you  would  be  sadly  dis- 
appointed in  me." 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it ;  I'll  take  the  risk.  As 
for  an  officer's  duties  you  will  learn  them 
soon  enough,  like  the  rest  of  us.  What  we 
need  for  officers  are  high-minded,  well- 
educated,  strong-hearted  males,  —  gentle- 
men I  think  is  a  good  word  for  (hem,  —  and 
I  know  well  enough  what  stuff  you  are 
made  of." 

I  was  in  a  thrill  of  excitement.  The 
very    opening    I    had    wanted   had    come 


to  me  unsought.  Then,  too,  I  would  go 
to  Irvington,  and  even  if  I  should  not  be 
able  to  see  you  often,  at  least  I  should  be 
glad  that  I  was  near  you.  .Needless  to  say, 
that  I  accepted  the  offer  on  the  spot. 

So  I  was  duly  commissioned,  and  soon 
settled  down  to  the  routine  life  of  an  officer 
at  a  recruiting  camp.  You  know  as  well  as 
I  do  what  took  place  during  the  two  or 
three  months  we  were  there  before  starting 
to  the  front.  Our  camp  was  about  two  miles 
from  your  father's  estate,  and  only  half 
that  distance  from  the  Vaughans. 

Of  course  we  occasionally  met,  though 
not  often,  and  I  was  only  once  at  your 
father's  house  all  that  time,  and  that  was 
for  a  grand  dinner  he  gave  to  the  officers  of 
the  regiment.  You  remember,  however, 
the  afternoon  before  the  regiment  left, 
when  your  father  was  down  at  New  York 
on  business,  and  you  drove  over  to  camp 
with  your  cousin  Frank,  your  little   sister, 


old     south:     olocik:. 


EOSTON  SEVENTY  TEARS  AGO. 


A  "Description  of  Boston "  was  published  in  the  early 
part  of  this  century,  —  by  whom  we  are  not  aware,  —  and 
from  an  incomplete  copy  we  make  some  selections  which 
may  be  new  to  our  younger  readers.  In  regard  to  the 
streets,  it  regrets  that  the  town  was  not  at  first  settled  on  a 
regular  plan.  In  laying  out  streets  convenience  was  more 
studied  than  regularity,  and  elegance  gave  place  to  the  con- 
cerns of  business. 

Though  the  government  of  the  town,  soon  after  its  set- 
tlement, endeavored  to  correct  some  of  their  early  errors,  yet 
they  seem  to  have  had  an  utter  aversion  to  right  angles;  and, 
though  their  moral  walk  was  upright,  they  took  little  pains 
to  make  their  crooked  highways  straight.  This  irregularity, 
however,  was  partly  occasioned  by  the  uneven  surface  of  the 
ground  on  which  the  town  is  built,  and  the  irregularity  of 
its  outline. 

Whether  this  ancient  disposition  of  the  streets  manifested 
want  of  taste,  and  has  injured  the  appearance  of  the  town, 
is  uncertain.  Ou  this  subject  we  introduce  the  authority  of 
a  great  master  :  — 

The  forms  and  turnings  of  the  streets  of  London  and  other  old 
towns  are  produced  by  accident,  without  any  original  plan  or  design ; 
but  they  are  not  always  the  less  pleasant  to  the  walker  or  spectator  on 
that  account.  On  the  contrary,  if  the  city  had  been  built  on  the  regu- 
lar plan  of  Sir  Christopher  Wren,  the  effect  might  have  been,  as  we 
know  it  is  in  some  new  parts  of  the  town,  rather  unpleasing.  The 
uniformity  might  have  produced  weariness  and  a  slight  degree  of 
disgust. 

The  first  order  for  maintenance  of  highwaj's  was  in  1641  : 
"The  richer  sort  of  inhabitants  shall  afford  three  days' 
worke  of  one  man  (except  such  as  have  teams) ,  the  men  of 
middle  estates  two  days,  and  the  poorer  sort  one  day, 
according  to  the  discretion  of  the  surveyors." 

May  3d,  1708,  certain  streets,  lanes,  and  alleys,  were 
recorded,  boundaries  and  names  :  The  upper  part  of  Wash- 
ington street  was  called  Orange  street,  and  is  spoken  of  as 
"the  broad  street  or  highway  from  the  old  fortifications  on 
the  neck  leading  into  the  town,  as  far  as  the  corner  of 
the  late  Deacon  Elliott's  house." 

"  The  way  leading  easterly  from  said  Elliott's 'corner,  by 
the  late  Deacon  Allen's,  extending  to  Windmill  pond  — 
Essex  street." 

"  The  way  below  the  said  Elliott's  barn,  leading  from 
Orange  street  eastward  by  the  sea-side —  Beach  street." 

"The  way  leading  from  Capt.  Frary's  corner,  westward  to 
the  bottom  of  the  Common,  with  a  turn  southerly  down  to 
the  sea,  —  Frog  lane  [Boylslon  street]." 

Neicbury  street  ran  from  Deacon  Elliott's  to  Dr.  Oakes' 
corner. 

Hog  alley,  from  Newbury  street  westerly  into  the  Common. 

Hummer  street,  from  Baxter's  corner,  by  Deacon  Allen's, 
to  the  sea. 

Sea  street,  from  Bull's  corner  to  Windmill  point. 

Federal  street,  from  Borland's  corner,  Milk  street,  to 
Beard's  corner  in  Cow  lane. 

Cow  lane,  from  Fort  Hill  to  Morey's  corner  in  Summer 
street. 


Near  Summer  street  were  the  classic  localities  —  Crooked 
alley  and  Flownder  lane. 

School  street  ran  from  Hatigh's  corner,  north-westerly,  by 
the  Latin  free  school,  as  far  as  Mr.  AVhitcomb's  corner. 

Beacon  street,  from  Mr.  Whitcomb's  corner,  through  the 
upper  side  of  the  Common,  and  down  to  the  sea. 

Davies'  lane,  from  Beacon  street  unto  Mr.  Allan's  or- 
chard. 

In  marking  the  boundaries  of  the  streets,  mention  is  made 
of  Captaiu  Alford's  land,  and  Madam  Shrimpton's  pasture  ; 
Mr.  Clark  —  the  pewterer's  shop;  Cox,  the  butcher's  shop; 
Paddey's  Alley  ;  Elbow  Alley  ;  and  similar  landmarks. 

The  lower  part  of  Washington  street  was  Cornhill,  and 
what  is  now  Cornhill  was  Cornhill  square. 

State  street  was  King  street;  Devonshire  street,  Pudding- 
Ian- ;  Kilb}'  street,  Mackrill  lane.  With  Salt  lane,  Crab  and 
Frog  lanes,  Fish  street.  Milk  and  Water  streets,  and  White- 
bread  Alley,  we  may  well  credit,  the  statement  of  the  editor 
of  the  record  that  "there  is  nothing  wanting  in  Boston 
markets,  to  satisfy  the  wants  of  the  rational  liver,  or  the 
fastidious  palate  of  the  epicure." 

The  citizens  are  congratulated  on  the  fine  appearance  of 
State  street,  with  its  chaste  and  elegant  specimens  of  archi- 
tecture, and  other  streets  come  in  for  a  share  of  compliment. 
But  there  is  a  "  defect  "  in  some  of  them  ;  viz.,  "  the  door- 
steps are  often  jutted  out  six  or  seven  feet,  leaving  room 
scarcely  sufficient  for  the  passage  of  a  single  person.  These 
impediments  the  night-walker  and  the  stranger  will  find  to  his 
pain  in  passing  Franklin  place  and  the  Tontine  buildings." 
This  was  the  "  chief  defect."  Another  was  found  in  some  of 
the  most  frequented  streets,  where  "  the  cellar  doors  open  in 
the  foot  passages.  A  stranger  passing  in  the  night  is  in  con- 
tinual danger  of  falling  into  a  victualling  cellar  or  gin-shop, 
perhaps  with  a  broken  limb." 

How  will  the  writer  in  1977  describe  the  Boston  of  To- 
Day  ? 

K. 


—  At  the  Universalist  table,  Mrs.  Goodwin  has  a  pair  of 
sleeve-buttons  made  of  pieces  of  a  petrified  tree  which  once 
belonged  to  Washington.  The  wood  really  makes  a  new 
precious  stone,  with  a  silver}-  grain.  The}'  are  handsomely 
set  in  gold.  Mrs.  Goodwin  has  set  them  up  to  be  balloted 
for,  between  Mr.  Perkins,  Mr.  Appleton,  Mr.  Simmons,  and 
Governor  Kice.  There  is  also  a  silk  bedquilt  of  a  thousand 
squares,  with  the  sewing-machine  which  made  it.  [The 
squares  are  rhomboids.] 


My  FrRST  begins  with  a  B. 
My  second  is  doubled  bjr  a  C. 
Happy  man  if  my  whole  includes  U. 


You  eat  me,  you  drink  me  ; 

Now  guess  if  you  can  — 
I  am  sometimes  a  woman 

And  sometimes  a  man. 


and  a  party  of  people  who  were  staying  at 
the  house,  in  a  wagonette  and  four-in- 
hand?" 

"  Yes,  I  shall  not  soon  forget  that  after- 
noon,'' Ethel  put  in,  her  first  remark  for 
sometime.  "  I  believe  that  was  the  first 
and  unly  time  I  ventured  to  do  anything 
without  papa's  approval ;  but  indeed  I 
could  not  help  it." 

"I  imagine  I  forgave  you  for  it  rather 
quicker  than  he  did.  Did  you  not  tell  me 
there  was  quite  a  scene  at  home  when 
he  knew  about  it?" 

She  looked  up  at  me  and  nodded,  and  I 
continued  ;  so  we  parted,  knowing  that  we 
truly  loved  each  other,  for  we  found  a 
moment  when  we  could  be  alone,  and  our 
looks  and  a  pressure  of  the  hand  told  this 
better  than  words  could,  though  we  said  the 
words  too.  We  knew  we  should  be  faith- 
ful one  to  the  other,  and  were  content  to 
bide  our  time. 


No  need  of  recounting  all  the  long  ex- 
periences of  army  life.  1  was  happy  enough, 
for  I  was  sure  of  you,  and  there  was  plenty 
in  the  work  and  campaigning  itself  to 
occupy  my  thoughts.  But,  nevertheless, 
my  position  was  a  painful  one ;  you  told  me 
I  must  not  write  to  you,  as  you  had  prom- 
ised your  father  you  would  not  correspond 
with  me,  and  so  all  I  could  hear  of  you  was 
through  a  friend,  whom  I  had  taken  into 
the  secret.  So  it  was,  and  I  had  to  bear  it 
as  best  I  could. 

And  now  I  must  hurry  and  bring  this 
story  down  to  that  Christmas  eve,  1863.  We 
had  been  having  a  pretty  active  time  of  it 
these  autumn  months  marching  and  counter- 
marching between  Bull  Run  and  beyond  the 
Rapidan.  Our  last  affair  was  the  Mine  Run 
excursion,  where  we  were  nearly  frozen 
stiff  by  the  cold.  Then  the  whole  army  of 
the  Potomac  settled  down  into  their  winter- 
quarters,  our  corps  guarding  the  line  of  the 


railroad,  and  the  cavalry  doing  general 
picket  duty  at  the  extreme  front.  We  were 
encamped  down  by  Racoon  Ford,  and  our 
line  extended  over  a  long  stretch  of  territory 
skirting  the  Rapidan. 

The  different  commands  would  take  turns 
in  this  rather  lonely  duty,  and  a  company 
or  two  would  be  selected  at  a  time  for  a  few 
days'  work.  My  company  was  sent  out 
Dec.  23d,  and  was  not  to  return  until  Dec. 
26th,  so  I  had  in  prospect  a  solitary  Christ- 
mas dinner.  However,  I  was  determined 
to  make  the  best  of  it,  and  I  arranged  a  few 
pieces  of  shelter-tent  to  make  a  rude  pro- 
tection, in  front  of  which  I  kept  a  good  fire 
going  night  and  day. 

I  had  come  in  from  inspecting  the  pickets 
for  a  mile  or  two  in  each  direction  that  after- 
noon, and  had  finished  my  meal,  consisting 
of  a  chicken  I  had  captured,  and  which  I 
pretended  was  a  turkey  —  about  right —  and 
was  sitting  contentedly  in  front  of  the  fire, 
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The  Philosophy  of  Fairs  is,  that,  although  afar  off,  they 
seem  a  burden  and  a  nuisance  and  a  terror  in  the  land,  there 
is  a  great  deal  of  good  in  them.  Apart  from  the  sums  of' 
money  actually  raised  for  its -object  by  any  Fair,  there  is  a 
great  deal  of  good-will  aroused,  activity  excited,  and  enthu- 
siasm stimulated  by  it. 

In  fact,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  latent  energy  in  society 
which  is  not  brought  out  by  the  work  of  every  day.  A 
cause  is  vaguely  floating  in  the  air ;  it  forms  a  topic  of  con- 
versation, and  subject  for  thought  in  men's  minds,  but  is  not 
as  yet  ground  for  decided  opinion.  Then,  all  at  once,  a 
little  cloud,  no  bigger  than  a  man's  hand,  —  a  hint  of  a  Fair 
for  the  object,  —  makes  its  appearance.  What!  another 
Fair?- — never! 

But  now  it  becomes  necessary  to  investigate  the  object. 
Soon  it  is  in  every  mouth,  and  all  are  discussing  it.  This  is 
a  good  thing.  Let  us  have  decided  opinions  in  the  com- 
munity ;  anything  is  better  than  indifference. 

Before  a  great  while,  no  one  knows  exactly  how,  it  is  an 
established  fact  that  there  is  to  be  a  Fair,  and  little  by  little 
it  appears  that  one  town  after  another,  and  one  and  another 
society,  are  interested  in  a  table,  till  it  comes  to  be  reason 
for  shame  and  mortification  if  "  our  town"  has  no  table  at 
the  Fair. 

How,  then,  to  avert  the  vengeance  of  the  gods  ?  For  towns 
are  not  born  armed  and  equipped  with  the  weapons  for  tables 
at  Fairs. 

There  must  be  a  little  gloomy  preliminary  committee 
meeting,  where  a  few  ladies  meet  together  in  a  friendly 
parlor  ;  how  they  got  there  they  hardly  know,  nor  why  they 
of  all  their  fellows  are  the  few.  Perhaps  the  cousin  of  one, 
or  a  lady  who  has  been  staying  with  another,  is  very  much 
interested  in  the  table  of  some  other  town.  Anyhow,  the  oar 
is  left  in  their  hands,  and  they  must  ply  it.  After  all,  the 
cause  is  a  good  cause;  they  do  not  wish  it  ill,  and  "  our 
town  "  must  have  a  table. 

It  is  considered  well,  as  a  starting-point,  for  every  table  to 
have  a  friend  of  its  own,  for   purchasing   materials  and   to 


give  an  ah-  of  financial  substance  to  the  thing,  as  yet  only  a 
shadow.  A  popular  entertainment  of  some  kind,  which  will 
bring  in  money  by  the  sale  of  tickets,  and  at  the  same  time 
awake  popular  interest  in  the  cause,  is  no  more  suggested 
than  decided  upon,  —  a  concert,  private  theatricals,  a  coffee 
partj-,  or  some  other  device  which  need  not  here  be  dwelt 
upon. 

Now  the  thing  is  fairby  started,  and  from  this  time  forward 
begins  to  assume  serious  magnitude.  What  resources  are 
developed  hitherto  unthought  of!  —  What  a  talent  for  tidies  ! 
What  precocious  developments  in  pottery !  A  gentleman 
unwarily  admires  a  piece  of  embroidery  in  the  hands  of  his 
fair  hostess,  and  immediately  he  is  assured  it  is  his  —  for  an 
equivalent  —  at  the  Fair. 

Executive  meetings,  sub-committees,  letters  of  consultation, 
are  the  roads  to  new  and  pleasant  acquaintances,  or  the 
cement  of  warmer  friendships.  True,  it  is  the  time  that  tries 
men's  souls,  and  women's  tempers  ;  you  are  very  likely  to  see 
a  worse  side  of  your  agreeable  friend  than  years  of  ordinary- 
intercourse  would  have  revealed.  But  no  matter  for  that, 
there  are  some  tempers  aud  some  friendships  that  will  stand 
the  test. 

And  what  is  the  end?  Come,  all  that  have  been  working 
for  weeks,  nay,  months,  in  this  good  cause,  will  .you  not  all 
agree  that  the.  result  is 

Success  and  Satisfaction? 


The  Artistic  Event  of  the  season  is  the  opening  of  Mr. 
Hunt's  new  studio  at  Park  square.  In  the  finest  possible 
light  inay  be  seen,  day  and  evening,  a  remarkable  collection 
of  pictures,  of  great  variety  of  subject,  all,  without  excep- 
tion, masterly  in  treatment  and  original  in  idea  Among 
the  portraits  is  Mr.  Hunt's  noble  Head  of  Sumner  ;  and  there 
is  a  "  Head  of  a  B03*,"  which  is  pronounced  one  of  his  best. 
His  landscapes  are  works  of  great  breadth  and  simplicity, 
essentially  American,  and  characterized  by  all  the  varying 
moods  of  the  artist's  master  —  Nature.  A  grand  representa- 
tion of  surf  and  stoi'm  is  a  sublime  work.  A  glowing  twi- 
light contrasting  with  a  sombre  cliff'  and  the  gloomy  shadows 
of  a  near  orchard,  is  the  theme  of  a  fine  picture  ;  and  the 
"  Ball-Players,"  touched  in  a  similar  key,  is  charming. 
There  are  grand,  cathedral-like  woods,  rnurky  moonlight 
scenes,  bits  of  cottage-life,  characteristic  of  fishing-villages 
on  our  Northern  coast,  and  broad  sw:eeps  of  land  modelled 
superbly.  The  charcoal  drawings  are  of  great  interest,  and 
stamp  Mr.  Hunt  the  master  of  this  effective  medium  of  ex- 
pression. The  photographs  from  portraits  and  ideal-heads 
and  figures  form  a  gallery  by  themselves,  and  would,  alone, 
represent  the  life-work  of  a  man  of  great  power  of  execution. 

K. 


smoking  this  very  pipe,  and  thinking  prob- 
ably of  you  and  my  hard  fate,  when  a  bril- 
liant idea  entered  my  head.  I  remembered 
that  it  was  Christmas  Eve,  and  that  some- 
thing should  be  done  to  celebrate  the  time. 
All  the  happy  days  of  childhood,  with  Chris- 
mas  stockings  and  Santa  Claus,  crowded 
around  me  as  in  a  vision.  I  bethought  me 
of  my  colored  servant,  Joe,  who  was  then 
with  me,  crouching  timidly  around  one  side 
of  the  fire,  and  at  that  particular  moment 
engaged  in  polishing  up  my  sabre.  Joe  was 
quite  a  character,  —  an  old  Charleston  slave, 
who  had  worked  his  way  up  north  with  the 
war,  and  managed  to  get  into  our  lines, 
where  I  stumbled  upon  him  one  day  just  as  I 
wanted  a  servant ;  so  I  took  him  on  the  spot. 

He  was  waggish  and  sedate  both,  with 
a  capacity  for  fully  understanding  a  joke. 

"Joe,"  I  said;  "is  that  you  there? 
What  are  you  doing,  chile  ?"  imitating  the 
darkey  lingo. 


.  "Yes,  sar,  Captain;  that's  Joe  hisself, 
and  he's  polishing  up  your  sabre,  right 
smart,  sar." 

"Well,  look  here,  Joe,"  I  continued,  "  you 
know  this  is  Christmas  Eve,  and  we  must 
hang  our  stockings." 

He  grinned  as  wide  as  a  barn  door,  and 
added,  "  Spects,  sar,  no  use  doing  that  here 
out  in  the  bush,  Santa  Claus  nebber  bother 
us  tonight." 

"  Don't  you  be  so  sure,"  I  added;  "who 
knows  ?  Now,  just  listen  to  my  plan  ;  I  will 
put  something  into  yours,  though  of  course 
you  know  nothing  about  it,  and  you  must 
do  as  much  for  me.     Do  you  understand?  " 

Joe  burst  into  a  hearty  guffaw,  and  said 
"  That  beats  anything  I  ever  heard.  We'll 
do  it,  certain  sure,  captain." 

So  it  was  arranged  that  he  was  to  go  to 
bed  first,  and  hang  his  stockings  on  the 
stick  that  was  one  of  the  supports  ot  the 
shelter  we  had  fixed  up,  so  that  I  could  fill 


it  before  retiring,  while  I  was  to  leave  mine 
just  outside  of  my  tent,  pinned  on  the  canvas, 
whenever  I  should  turn  in  and  close  the 
aperture.  Then  he  could  crawl  cut  and  do 
his  work  early  in  the  morning  before  I  was 
ready  to  get  up.  This  being  satisfactorily 
settled,  Joe  vanished,  and  lett  me  to  smoke 
another  pipe,  and  then  see  what  I  could  do 
for  him,  but,  before  leaving,  he  handed  me 
his  rough  woollen  sock.  I  took  off  a  little 
trinket  from  my  watch-chain  1  knew  lie  would 
value,  and  did  it  up  in  a  piece  of  paper,  on 
which  I  wrote  some  kind  words  of  encour- 
agement and  advice.  Then  I  got  hold  of  a 
pipe,  a  bran-new  briar-wood,  which  I  carried 
with  me  in  case  I  might  lose  the  other  one, 
and  put  that  in  the  stocking.  A  parcel  of 
smoking-tobacco  seemed  appropriate  to  go 
with  this,  and  in  it  tumbled.  Next,  fron 
1113'  flask  I  poured  out  a  good  horn  of 
whiskey,  and  put  it  in  a  small  phial  I  hap- 
pened to  have.     A  bright  orange-colored 
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TIME-LT  PUBLICATIONS. -MINUTES  ON  BOOKS. 


There  is  something  wanting  in  that  household  where  ''The 
Bodley  Books  "  lend  not  their  sun.  It  is  the  duty  of  every 
parent  to  see  that  either  Store  or  library  contribute  to  All  up 
this  gap.  It  is  difficult  to  realize  how  much  harm  or  good 
children  get  from  those  silent  educators  —  books.  Where 
there  is  so  much  trash  put  forth  to  poison  and  sicken  the 
growing  intellect,  it  is  like  a  puff  of  fresh  air  in  a  coal  mine 
to  fall  in  with  books  that,  like  "The  Bodley  Books," 
carry  one  back  to  the  days  that  have  been,  whether  it  be  only 
a  few  months  away,  or  many  years.  The  illustrations, 
although  seen  before  by  some  of  us  grown-up  children,  are 
yet  new  and  fresh  to  hundreds  of  happy  little  cherubs,  who 
brighten  the  paths  of  some  of  us  who  have  passed  the 
summit. 

Then  there  is  (or  are?)  "Real  Boys  and  Girls."     This 
article  is  scarce  nowadays.      But  here   we  have  it  true  to 
life ;  and  there  are  several  boys  and  girls  to  whom  each  page 
would  be   a  wholesome  meditation.     It  won't  hurt  the  old- 
boys  and  girls  to  con  these  pages.     Just  try  it. 

Here  comes  dear  Ellis  Gray,  with  some  more  of  child  life 
in  "  The  Cedars."  The  thread  of  this  story  is  told  in  these 
lines :  — 

Whenever  I  listen  to  hear 

What  the  birds  and  the  cedars  say, 
They  echo  the  many  songs 

Of  childhood,  so  happy  and  gay. 

And  that  is  the  reason,  dear  bird, 

Your  song  and  my  story  are  one ; 
For  life  at  the  Cedars  was  love, 

And  that  story  never  is  done. 

What  have  we  here?  The  dainty  of  dainties,  —  "All 
Around  a  Palette."  Perhaps  3-ou  think  it  don't  take  long 
to  go  all  around  a  palette?  That  shows  how  much  you  don't 
know.  Open  any  volume,  and  short  little  sketches  meet  the 
eye.  Turn  any  leaf,  and  amusement  and  instruction  greet 
you.  It's  a  rare  studio  where  this  palette  is  used,  but  every 
one  can  read  about  it. 

It  seemed  sacrilegious  to  slice  "  Mother  Goose"  until  we 
tasted  of  the  same.  Then  we  were  free  to  admit  that 
"  Slices  of  Mother  Goose"  were  just  what  we  wanted.  It  is 
not  overdone  ;  it  should  not  be  rare  (to  find)  ;  and  it  is 
offered  at  such  a  price  that  every  one  can  partake  of  "  Slices 
of  Mother  GoosS  "  this  Christmas,  if  never  before  or  again. 
Try  it. 


—  An  enterprising  livery  man  sometimes  runs  a  sale  stable, 
and  a  young  lady  who  takes  part  in  a  church  fair  sometimes 
runs  a  sales  table  also,  —  singular  as  the  coincidence  may 
seem.  —  Worcester  Press. 


VERS  DU  VIEUX  SUD. 


They  made  in  sooth,  a  pretty  pair, 

To  eyes  impartial. 
She  was  the  fairest  of  the  Fair, 

And  he  —  a  Marshal. 

II. 

With  downcast  eyes,  his  ardent  glance 
She  sought  to  baflle. 

He  whispered,  "  Share  my  life  !  "    She  ans- 
wered, "  Share  my  raffle." 

HI. 

He  vowed  to  keep,  till  he  was  dead, 

The  pledge  he  owed  her ; 
"  So  take  my  oath  !  "  —  she  only  said  — 

"  I'll  take  some  soda." 

IV. 

He  said  his  vows  were  firm  as  rocks, 

And  he  as  stable. 
She  said,  "  Above  the  Paper-box 

'S  the  Milton  table." 

V. 

"  Be  mine,"  he  said,  "  for  life  with  thee 

Were  free  from  panics." 
She  murmured,  "  Oh  !  the  Spinning-Bee 

Is  in  the  Annex." 

VI. 

In  vain  he  spoke ;  for  Love's  young  dream 

She  took  no  hint  on  ; 
But  listened  when  he  said,  "  Ice  Cream," 

And  "  Mrs.  Vinton." 


S.  H. 


—  Dear  Miss  Hale:—  Please  ask  the  ladies  to  send  you 
the  incidents  of  their  table,  as  well  as  notices  of  the  articles 
for  sale.  For  instance:  to  our  "Congregational  Table," 
No.  27,  there  came  last  Saturday,  Mrs.  Colby,  aged  76,  an 
occupant  of  the  Old  Ladies'  Home,  bringing  a  bedquill  which 
she  had  made  to  "help  save  the  building."  She  said,  "I 
have  another  to  sell,  for  another  cause,  but  this  one  I  give 
you,  and  you  must  get  all  you  can.  It  is  worth  $5,  isn't 
it?" — "  Certainly,"  we  replied,  looking  at  the  prett}' way 
she  had  arranged  her  calicoes,  in  Log  Cabin  pattern,  and 
the  neatness  of  the  making  up.  On  Monday  came  a  curi- 
osity to  our  table  from  Mr.  Waterman,  of  Sandwich  :  a  little 
box  of  pre-Adamites,  showing  our  ancestors  just  emerging 
from  the  crust  of  the  earth —  a  long  time  ago. 

To-da}7  we  shall  show,  in  addition  to  the  thousand  varie- 
ties of  our  table,  several  nice  pictures  :  —  One  painted  on 
slate  by  a  lady  in  Jacksonville,  111.  Price,  $17.  Its  com- 
panion was  sold  last  spring  from  the  New  York  Academy 
exhibition  for  $20.  Another  pretty  oil  painting  of  May 
flowers,  by  Miss  Ayer ;  also  an  oil  painting  of  the  Old 
South  itself  (and  smaller  ones  in  water  colors)  will  appear 
as  our  centre-piece.  '  D. 


scarf, — as  this  was  the  cavalry  color, — which 
was  almost  new,  I  took  oft'  my  neck,  and 
rolled  it  in  after  the  other  things,  just  to 
keep  them  warm.  I  congratulated  myself 
upon  having  made  up  so  good  a  budget, 
and,  as  all  was  ready,  I  put  it  in  its  place, 
thinking  the  while  of  Carl  Comken's  Christ- 
mas stocking  and  how  it  was  filled, — a  story 
which  had  much  delighted  me  in  boyish 
clays.  Then,  seeing  that  everything  was  all 
right  in  my  little  camp,  I  stood  a  few  min- 
utes in  front  of  the  fire,  —  for  it  was  a  bitter 
cold  night,  —  and  then  turned  in  and  rolled 
myself  up  in  my  buffalo  robe,  and  was  soon 
fast  asleep. 

I  have  a  confused,  half-dreamy  recollection 
of  hearing  some  time  during  the  night  the 
sound  of  a  horse's  hoofs  and  the  clashing  of 
sabres,  then  some  subdued  talking  outside, 
and  finally  a  scratching  on  the  canvas  -of 
my  tent ;  but  I  took  no  notice  of  it  all.  I  con- 
tinued my  sleep,  which,  I  think,  was  not 


disturbed — shall  I  use  the  word? — with  any 
dreams  even  of  you,  my  love.  I  woke  up 
at  eight  o'clock,  opened  my  eyes,  col- 
lected my  senses,  and  then  at  once  thought 
of  the  Christmas-stocking  joke.  I  opened 
the  slit  in  the  tent  enough  to  see  that  the 
2oth  of  December  was  a  glorious  winter 
morning,  with  the  sun  shining  clear  and 
almost  warm,  stretched  out  my  hand  for  the 
stocking  and  drew  it  in.  The  first  thino-  I 
felt  was  the  letter.  I  grabbed  it  out  hastily, 
without  earing  for  any  other  presents 
(which  I  will  say  were  a  lot  of  odds  and 
ends  that  Joe,  aided  by  some  of  the  boys  of 
my  company  had  scraped  together, — a  curi- 
ous medley  of  gifts,  among  them  an  Indian 
tobacco-pouch,  which  you  will  find  some- 
where in  this  room) ,  and,  as  I  saw  the  ad- 
dress and  postmark  and  recognized  the 
handwriting,  my  heart  began  to  give  me 
some  very  big  thumps.  I  tore  open  the 
envelope,  and  read  as  follows. 


I  was  just  on  the  point  of  reading  the 
magic  epistle  aloud  to  my  wife  when  I 
thought  I  would  tantalize  her  a  little  more, 
and  so  said,  "  Before  reading  this  letter," 
(I  held  itprovokingly  open  in  my  hand)  "  I 
must  tell  you  how  it  happened  to  reach  me 
just  at  that  time.  Tom  Harley,  who  be- 
longed to  the  regiment,  was,  you  will 
remember,  when  very  young,  a  stable-boy 
in  your  father's  family.  He  was  the  son  of 
your  old  coachman,  was  brought  up  with 
horses,  and,  while  we  were  recruiting  near 
your  place,  could  not  resist  the  temptation 
to  enlist;  and  so  he  did.  The  fellow  liked 
me  from  the  first.  I  often  took  him  out  as 
my  orderly,  for  he  was  a  neat  rider  as  well 
as  a  good-looking  man,  and  always  behaved 
himself  in  a  soldierly  manner.  Well, 
soldiers  have  a  sort  of  way  of  finding  out 
something  of  the  love  affairs  of  their  officers  ; 
indeed,  I  imagine  most  everybody  in  the 
reo-iment,   from   the   colonel   down  to   the 
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THE  OLD  SOUTH  CHURCH  OP  WORCESTER. 


In  connection  with  reminiscences  of  the  Old  South  Church 
of  Boston,  it  may  not  be  uninteresting  to  those  who  have  a 
reverence  for  the  few  historic  landmarks  which  the  spirit  of 
the  age  seems  so  watchful  to  destroj',  to  be  reminded  that 
"the  heart  of  our  Commonwealth"  contains  a  venerable 
structure,  in  which  it  justby  takes  a  patriotic  pride,  and  around 
which  cluster  most  sacred  memories.  The  Old  South 
Church  of  Worcester,  from  the  porch  of  which  the  Declara- 
tion of  Independence  was  first  read  and  proclaimed  on 
Massachusetts  soil,  possesses  a  history  in  some  respects 
kindred  to  that  of  its  older  sister  in  the  capital.  Occupying 
a  site  on  the  main  avenue,  in  the  centre  of  the  cit_y,  although 
somewhat  altered  from  its  original  appearance,  it  still  stands, 
one  hundred  and  fourteen  years  since  its  erection,  a  monu- 
ment to  the  wisdom,  piety,  and  patriotism  of  the  fathers. 
Not  only  have  its  walls  given  back  the  echo  of  the  word  of 
God  as  expounded  by  earnest  preachers  like  Maccarty  and 
Austin,  but  here,  in  the  stormy  daj's  preceding  and  during 
the  revolutionary  struggle  took  place,  those  earnest  debates 
and  hot  contentions  between  royalist  and  patriot,  which  ren- 
dered the  Old  South  Church  a  battle-ground  for  the  central 
portion  of  the  province. 

Previous  to  the  year  1785  there  had  been  but  one  place  of 
public  worship  in  the  town  of  Worcester.  In  this  year  the 
second  parish  was  formed  (although  not  incorporated  until 
about  two  years  later)  by  seceders  from  the  first,  and  Rev. 
Dr.  Bancroft,  father  of  the  historian,  George  Bancroft,  was 
called  to  settle  with  them  as  their  minister.  Up  to  this  time 
the  parishes  in  the  interior  had  been  defined  by  geographical 
boundaries,  the  town  or  parish  having  control  of  the  paro- 
chial property. 

About  the  year  1717  a  small  log  hut  was  erected  on  the 
common  land,  and  for  about  two  years  the  early  pioneers  of 
the  settlement  gathered  to  worship  God  in  such  manner  as 
their  conscience  dictated.  Two  years  later  a  small  meeting- 
house was  built  near  the  site  of  the  present  structure.  It 
was  a  plain,  unpretentious  building,  without  a  tower  until 
1743,  when  a  spire  was  added.  Although  plain  and  unpre- 
tentious, from  its  pulpit  had  resounded  the  eloquence  of  a 
Whitefield  awakening  the  hearts  and  consciences  of  his 
hearers  to  repentance  and  a  hope  of  "eternal  life. 

In  1763  the  present  house  of  worship  was  erected.  The 
original  dimensions  were  seventy  feet  in  length  by  fifty  five 
in  width,  with  a  tower  one  hundred  and  thirty  feet  in 
height.  Although  not  entirely  finished  at  the  time,  the  first 
service  was  held  December  8th  of  that  year,  it  being  the  day 
set  apart  for  Thanksgiving  in  this  province.  In  the  general 
style  of  architecture  jt  was  merely  the  counterpart  of  its 
namesake  in  the  metropolis  ;  and,  as  appears  from  a  plan  of 
the  interior  of  the  Old  South  of  Boston  'accompanying  the 
historical  notes  of  Dr.  Wisner  in  his  history  of  that  church, 
the  Old  South  of  Worcester  was  almost  an  exact  reproduc- 
tion of  the  former,  erected  thirty-three  years  before.  The 
main  entrance  was  through  a  porch  on  the  west  side,  with 
another  through  the  tower  on  the  north,  and  still  another 
through  a  porch  on  the  south.  The  pulpit  was  high,  so  as  to 
be  in  full  vrew  of  even-  seat,  including  those  in  the  gallery, 


which  extended  around  three  sides  of  the  house.  Over  the 
pulpit  was  the  sounding-board,  universally  found  in  the  meet- 
ing-houses of  that  day.  The  entire  expense  of  the  erection 
of  the  building  amounted  to  £1,542.  The  bell  now  in  the 
tower  was  cast  in  1802,  by  Revere  &  Sons,  of  Boston,  and 
bears  this  inscription  :  — 

The  living  to  the  church  I  call, 
And  to  the  grave  I  summon  all. 

From  the  earliest  days  of  the  present  house  the  Old  South 
has  been  fortunate  in  having  for  spiritual  guides  representa- 
tive men  of  the  orthodox  faith.  The  first  President  Adams, 
who  when  a  young  man  was  a  student-at-law  and  school- 
teacher in  Worcester,  in  a  letter  later  in  life  to  Rev.  Dr. 
Bancroft,  speaks  of  Rev.  Mr.  Maccarty  as  "  though  a  Calvin- 
ist,  not  a  bigot."  Samuel  Austin,  who  succeeded  Mr. 
Maccarty,  was  of  a  different  theological  school,  the  younger 
Edwards  having  been  his  pastor  and  theological  teacher ; 
while,  later,  Goodrich  and  Hull  were  beloved  pupils  of 
D  wight. 

Among  the  names  of  the  early  worshippers  in  this  vener- 
able building  are  those  of  Colonel  John  Chandler,  the  worthy 
citizen,  the  good  soldier,  the  prosperous  merchant  and  firm 
friend,  who,  loyal  to  the  crown,  sacrificed  his  large  estate 
and  died  in  England,  leaving  behind  the  well-earned  appel- 
lation of  'l  the  honest  refugee  ; "  James  Putnam,  the  last 
royal  Attorney-General  of  the  province,  who  also  suffered 
the  confiscation  of  his  estate,  and  died  in  New  Brunswick ; 
Timothy  Paine,  Mandamus  Councillor  under  the  king,  and 
Sheriff  Gardner  Chandler,  —  these  representing  the  royalist 
side  of  political  belief;  while  representing  the  popular  side, 
are  the  names  of  Bigelow,  Bancroft,  Curtis,  Lovell,  and 
Flagg. 

In  the  stormy  times  which  preceded  the  Revolution,  and 
during  that  contest,  the  Old  South  was  the  scene  of  hot  and 
angry  debate  between  the  opposing  parties.  It  being  the 
only  place  of  public  assembl}-,  and  all  town  meetings  being 
held  within  its  walls  it  was  the  centre  from  which  went  out 
an  influence  which  was  felt  throughout  the  central  portion  of 
Massachusetts  Bay.  The  town  of  Worcester,  being  the  shire 
of  a  larger  and  prosperous  county  in  the  centre  of  the 
province,  exercised  an  influence  more  than  proportionate  to 
the  number  of  its  inhabitants.  Col.  Putnam,  Col.  Chandler, 
and  Mr.  Paine  were,  by  education,  wealth,  social  and 
official  position,  called  to  the  head  of  the  royalist  party. 
In  his  able  address  to  the  Bar  of  Worcester  County,  delivered 
Oct.  2,  1829,  Joseph  Willard  ranks  Col.  Putnam  as  "  the 
best  lawyer  in  North  America."  Led  by  such  talent,  the 
cause  of  the  king  was  sure  not  to  go  by  default.  Here  in 
this  Old  South  were  heard  some  of  the  ablest  arguments  in 
favor  of  royal  prerogative,  and  here  were  given  the  reasons 
these  colonies  should  seek  separation  from  Great  Britain, 
and  become  free  and  independent  States.  Here  were  adopted 
the  resolutions  expressive  of  the  will  of  the  people,  and  in- 
structions to  delegates  and  representatives  for  their  govern- 
ment ;  and  here  the  royalist  town-clerk  was  compelled  to 
obliterate,  by  dipping  his  fingers  in  the  ink  and  drawing  them 
across  the  page,  the  royalist  protest  surreptitiously  entered 
in  the  town-book. 


cooks,  had  a  suspicion  of  what  was  going 
on  in  iny  heart.  I  was  sure  Joe  knew  all 
about  it,  though  never  a  word  did  I  ever  tell 
him  of  such  foolishness." 

At  this  remark  Ethel  broke  in,  —  the  big 
Ethel,  not  the  little  one,  for  the  latter 
was  sound  asleep  on  the  sofa,  —  "Will  you 
be  so  good  as  to  read  the  letter  at  once? — 
without  any  further  dissertation  as  to  your 
confidences  at  that  time  in  regard  to  your 
love  affairs.  I  shall  be  much  obliged  to 
you  if  you  will." 

All  in  its  proper  place,  I  replied  coolly ; 
but  you  must  let  me  go  on  with  my  story. 
Where  was  I?  Oh!  yes;  Tom  Harley  told 
me  afterwards  that  when  the  mail  came 
into  the  head-quarters  of  the  regiment, 
some  time  during  the  evening  of  December 
the  2.4th,  he  was  standing  by  at  the  time, 
and,  as  the  correspondence  of  the  officers 
was  being  sorted,  he  heard  the  mail-carrier 
announce  the   name   of  "Captain  Ashmore. 


A  sort  of  curiosity  induced  him  to  throw  his 
eyes  upon  the  letter,  which  he  saw  was  in  a 
feminine  hand,  and  with  the  postmark  of 
Irvington.  His  little  brain  began  to  work, 
and,  shrewdly  suspecting  that  it  might  con- 
tain something  of  more  than  ordinary  in- 
terest, he  asked  the  permission  of  the 
colonel  to  bring  it  over  to  me,  as  a  Christmas 
present,  on  the  advanced  picket  line,  a 
distance  of  several  miles.  This  permission 
was  readily  granted,  and  you  can  guess  the 
rest;  a  midnight  gallop  across  the  country 
by  the  clear  moonlight  until  he  reached  my 
tent,  about  three  o'clock.  Then  he  was  taken 
into  the  secret  of  the  Christmas  stocking, 
and  to  the  precious  letter  now  placed  safely 
at  the  top.     Now,  then,  here  it  is  :  — 

"  Irvington  on  the  Hudson, 

"December  22,  1863. 
"  My  dear,  darling  Herbert, — At  last  papa 
has  relented,  and  given   me   permission   to 


write  to  you.  There  is  so  much  to  say  that 
I  should  hardly  know  how  to  begin  or'when 
to  end,  but  everything  will  be  contained  in 
the  three  words,  which  I  am  sure  you  will 
not  think  it  nn maidenly  for  me  now  to  put 
on  paper,  for  you  know  well  enough  that 
I  have  thought  them  and  repeated  them  to 
myself"  a  million  times  since  we  parted, 
though  I  have  not  once  been  able  to  tell 
you  so  till  now ;  and  these  three  words  are, 
I  love  you.  You  will  be  interested  to  know 
what  wrought  the  change  in  papa.  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  that  for  some  time  he 
has  been  open  to  conviction  that  you  were 
not  as  bad  as  had  been  painted  in  his  imag- 
ination, and  was  ready  enough  for  some 
good  excuse  to  show  this  changed  opinion. 
This  is  how  it  all  came  about :  One  of  3'our 
men,  Farrell  by  name,  a  jolly,  wild  Irish- 
man, has  been  here,  home  on  furlough. 
(Here  I  put  in :  He  is  the  very  one  who 
drives  a  coupe  round  town,  to-day,  and   is 
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But  the  one  event  which  must  ever  render  the  Old  South, 
of  Worcester,  dear  to  every  one  who  believe  in  the  equality 
of  all  men  before  the  law,  is  the  fact  that  here,  for  the  Brst 
time  in  that  province  which  led  the  van  in  the  revolutionary 
struggle,  was  read  and  proclaimed  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence. On  Sunday,  the  14th  of  July,  1776,  a  messenger 
of  Congress,  on  his  way  from  Philadelphia  to  Boston,  with  a 
copy  of  that  instrument,  arrived  in  Worcester.  Mr.  Isaiah 
Thomas,  then  a  young  man  twenty-seven  years  of  age,  who 
six  years  before  had  established,  in  his  native  City  of  Boston, 
the  Massachusetts  S}vj,  and  by  his  fearless  advocacy  of  the 
rights  of  the  people  against  royal  prerogative,  had  incurred 
the  displeasure  of  the  British  authorities,  so  that  he  was  com- 
pelled to  flee  to  Worcester  with  his  types  and  press,  obtained 
from  the  messenger  this  copy  of  the  declaration  and  read  it 
to  the  assembled  people  from  the  west  porch  of  the  church, 
probably  as  they  were  assembling  for  divine  service.  Here 
were  listeners  of  opposing  political  beliefs,  and  the  document 
thus  being  read,  while  it  was  the  culmination  of  the  hopes  of 
the  one  party,  was,  in  the  minds  of  the  other,  the  sure  pre- 
cursor of  ruin  and  disorder. 

The  Old  South  of  Worcester,  likeits  sister  church  of  Boston, 
has  encountered  in  the  past,  and  will  probably  encounter  in  the 
future,  the  attacks  of  the  so-called  progressive  spirit  of  the 
age.  Standing  on  land  originally  appropriated  for  common 
or  public  uses,  and  being  unsightly  in  the  eyes  of  some,  in 
comparison  with  a  fine  and  open  public  park  in  the  centre  of 
the  city,  there  are  those  who  clamor  for  its  removal  or  de- 
struction, claiming  that,  as  the  building  is  located  on  common 
land,  the  city  has  control  over  the  same,  and  that  the  parish 
has  no  right  to  maintain  a  meeting-house  on  the  present  site 
of  their  house  of  worship.  But  this  theory  cannot  be  sus- 
tained. 

From  the  earl}-  records  of  the  proprietors  of  Worcester,  it 
is  clear  that  they  intended  to  make  liberal  provision  for  a 
"  Common,"  and  a  place  of  public  worship.  In  a  report  of 
a  committee  of  the  proprietors,  dated  July  6,  1669,  they 
recommended  that  about  twenty  acres  be  set  apart  "  for  a 
training  place,  and  to  set  a  school-house  upon,  as  near  as 
may  be  where  the  meeting-house  shall  be  placed."  There  is 
no  evidence  that  this  report  was  ever  acted  upon,  and  subse- 
quent proceedings  must  be  conjectured  by  after  events. 
Probably  this  twenty  acres,  originally  intended  to  be  set 
apart,  were  encroached  upon  from  time  to  time  by  grants 
and  sale ;  for  in  173-1,  a  committee  appointed  to  renew  the 
bounds  of  the  public  lands  about  the  meeting-house,  report 
eleven  acres  and  one  hundred  and  fort}'  rods.  Within  a  few 
years  it  was  further  curtailed  by  private  grants  to  its  present 
dimensions.  What  remains  belongs  to  the  inhabitants  of 
the  city,  and  cannot  be  sold  or  devoted  to  private  uses. 
From  the  report  of  the  committee  of  the  proprietors,  in 
1669,  it  is  evident  that  the  erection  of  a  meeting-house  in 
the  centre  of  the  town  upon  common  land  was  contemplated. 
One  was  soon  afterwards  erected,  and  is  delineated  rudely 
on  the  plan  of  the  common,  sketched  bj'  the  committee,  and 
transferred  to  the  proprietors'  records.  Other  structures  of 
the  same  character,  including  the  present  building,  have 
been  erected  and  maintained  to  this  day,  on  this  common 
land.     Until  the  incorporation  of  the  second  parish,  in  1787, 


but  one  religious  society  was  recognized  by  law  in  the  Town 
of  Worcester.  The  first  parish  succeeded  the  town  in  the 
control  of  the  parochial  property.  The  right  of  the  parish 
to  maintain  a  meeting-house  on'its  present  site  is  sustained 
by  the  evidence  of  an  early  grant  of  land,  and  by  nearly  a 
century  of  possession.  The  right  of  the  parish  to  change 
the  location  of  their  house  of  worship,  and  occupy  other 
land  which  was  left  in  common,  is  not  so  clear.  The  parish 
can  relinquish  their  rights  in  the  land  to  the  city  whenever 
it  may  choose,  but  cannot  convey  them  to  any  other  party. 

Albeut  A.  Lovell. 


Pistol. —  .  .  .  "Wlint  is  thy  name?  discuss. 

Pistol.  —  Come  hither,  hoy.    Ask  me  this  slave  in  French,— 
"What  is  his  name?  HENRY  V.  IV.  4. 

At  a  recent  interview  with  a  few  literary  friends  the  con- 
versation turned  upon  the  names  of  persons  as  found  in 
different  languages,  some  being  very  fine-sounding  in  one, 
but  extremely  commonplace  in  another,  and  vice  versa.  The 
following  example,  here  given  in  the  form  of  a  metrical 
riddle,  was  suggested  as  quite  in  point.  J.  O. 

Cambridge,  Dec.  10. 

One  to  a  fount  a  horse  may  lead, 

But  two  can't  make  him . 

Think  how  nice  'twould  be  to  read 
»  A  riddle's  "  missing  link  " ! 

My  second  now  to  guess  come  try, 

For  "  everywhere  is " 

What  a  wise  man  takes  when  dry: 

My  sense,  do  you  ?  You'd  ought'er. 

My  whole  in  many  tongues  is  found ; 

But  what  I  want  to  know, 
If  on  the  English  goose  you're  sound, 

In  French  it  is 

Son  of  "The  Poor  Indian." 

By  the  animal  mentioned  in  the  first  stanza  is  not,  of 
course,  to  be  understood  Pegasus,  who  may  be  supposed  to 
know  something  about  missing  links,  being  (notwithstanding 
his  general  character  of  'seer^  a  frequent  dealer  in  obscurity, 
and  himself  a  large  manufacturer  of  other,- if  not  Darwinian, 
doubts. 

The  signature  above  also  requires  solution,  which,  when 
obtained,  is  designed  to  throw  light  on  the  lacking  French 
dissyllable  to  complete  the  third  stanza. 


OLD   SOUTH  BRICK. 

We  are  no  raging  lunatics  ; 

We  have  no  bee  in  the  bonnet ; 
We've  counted  the  value  of  these  old  bricks, 

And  taken  our  stand  upon  it. 
We'll  ransom  the  dear  old  Liberty-shrine, 

And  with  treasures  of  time  adorn  her; 
And,  Boston!  these  cast-off  stones  of  thine 

Shall  be  thy  head  of  the  corner! 


generally  to  be  found  by  the  Union  Club. 
I  always  take  him  when  I  want  a  carriage 
to  come  home  late  at  night.)  He  came  to 
Irvington  about  five  years  before  the  war, 
and  used  to  work  at  odd  jobs,  sometimes  at 
your  poor  cousin's  place,  and  sometimes  at 
ours,  or  anywhere  else.  He  was  consid- 
ered a  rather  doubtful  sort  of  character, 
but  the  war  has  made  a  sober  man  of  him, 
for  he  is  perfectly  straight  now.  Well,  one 
day  he  came  up  to  pay  his  respects  to  papa, 
looking  as  fine  as  possible  in  a  new  cavalry 
jacket,  with  big  boots,  and  his  long  sabre 
and  shining  spurs.  I  happened  to  be  in 
the  library,  and  heard  what  he  had  to  say. 
He  told  some  story  about .  you,  how  there 
was  a  cavalry  skirmish,  and  one  of  the 
men,  who  had  got  out  in  advance  of  the 
lines,  was  shot  and  his  horse  also,  and  they 
both  fell  and  got  snarled  up  together.  Then 
you,  before  any  one  else  could  do  it,  rode 
forward,  dismounted,  put  the  wounded  man 


on  your  horse,  and  walked  back  to  the  rest 
of  the  company,  and  got  another  horse  from 
somebody,  and  continued  the  fight  just  as 
j  if  nothing  had  happened.  '  And  we  gave 
the  Johnnies  a  mighty  good  rub,'  he  added. 
I  was  in  a  tremble  of  excitement  and  joy 
as  he  was  telling  this,  for  I  had  never  heard 
of  it  before;  and  then,  as  he  was  going 
away,  I  followed  him  out  in  the  passage,  and 
took  hold  of  his  great,  big  hand  and  said,  '  O 
you  dear,  good  soldier,  you  don't  know  how 
happy  you  have  made  me,'  and  I  took  a 
sprig  of  juniper  and  pinned  it  on  his 
coat. 

"  ;  Thank  you,  miss,'  he  answered,  blush- 
ing like  a  school-boy,  '  Long  life  to  you, 
miss,  and  the  gallant  captain,  too,  for  he's 
a  real  gentleman,  he  is,  and  all  the  boys  is 
proud  of  him,  they  is,  and  I  wish  he  was 
here  now,  I  do.' 

"  '  Hush ! '  I  said,  '  you  must  not  say  that : 
good-by,'  and  I  ran  into  the  house  and  had 


a  good  cry  in  my  room,  all  by  myself.  And 
so  he  told  this  story  all  'round  town,  and 
everybody  heard  of  it,  and  papa,  too,  from 
others,  and  so  only  to-day  he  said  to  me 
after  breakfast :  — 

"  '  Ethel,  I  think  your  old  friend,  Captain 
Ashmore,  is  a  pretty  good  sort  of  a  fellow, 
after  all,' and  he  gave  me  a  curious,  inquis- 
itive look.  1  couldn't  help  it,  I  burst  into 
tears  and  said  :  — ■ 

" '  I  know  he  is,  and  we  love  each  other, 
and  always  shall  ;  there  now,  I  feel  better.' 

"Papa  came  and  patted  me.  and  said, 
'  Come,  now,  my  dear  Ethel,  it  is  all  right; 
you  have  my  consent.  I  am  afraid  I  have 
been  rather  cruel,  hut  I  did  not  mean  it. 
Will  you  forgive  me?' 

"  So  I  went  and  kissed  him,  and  he  added, 
'You  can  arrange  it  all.  I  give  you  full 
authority;  do  just  what  you  please;  and 
ask  him  to  conn;  and  make  us  a  visit,  if  pos- 
sible.'    Then  he  said  he  must  go  to  Xew 
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UDIjILXj       OIF       THE       OLID       SOUTH. 


BEST  ARTICLE  FOR  POLISHING  SILVER. 


LADIES 

WILL   FIND 

WHITE 

To    BE    THE    BEST    ARTICLE 
THEY  HAVE  USED  FOR 

CLEANING  and 

POLISHING 
their  SILVER  WARE. 

It  is  economical,  reliable, 
will  not  injure  tbe  most  deli- 
cate article,  and  gives  to  Silver 

An  Exquisite  Polish  Equal  to  -~e~ 


WHAT  A  LADT  SAYS  ABOUT  IT: 

College  Hall,  Williamstowx,  Mass., 
August  2, 1877. 
Messrs.  Denuison  &  Co.— Gentlemen :— Please  send 
me  another  dozen  of  your  "Silver  White."  I  find  that 
it  cleans  and  polishes  silver  and  plated  ware  quicker,  bet- 
ter, and  with  less  injury  to  the  articles,  than  anything  I 
have  ever  used  before.    Yours  truly, 

FANNIE  P.  GARDINER, 

Matron  College  Hall. 

From  Messrs.  Bigelow,  Kennard&Co.,  the  well- 
known  Boston  Jewelers. 

Boston,  July  17, 1877. 
Gentlemen  :— We  deem  the  "  Silver  White"  to 
be  decidedly  the  best  powder  obtainable  for  cleaning 
silver  and  plated  ware,  Kc,  and  we  cheerfully  commend 
it.  The  "  Jewelry  Cleaning  Casket"  supplies  a  long  ex- 
isting want  for  just  such  a  handy  convenience,  and  is  in- 
valuable. BIGELOW,  KENNARD  &  CO., 
511  Washington  Street. 


For  Sale  at  the  Fair  and  by  Jewel- 
ers and  Druggists. 

DENNISON  &  CO., 

J  9    MILTt    STREET,  BOSTON. 


An  Appropriate  Present 

FOR    A    LADY. 


Miller's  Jewelry  Cleaning  Casket, 

A  Pretty  Box, 

Containing  all  of 
the  articles  neces- 
sary for  Restor- 
ing Jewelry  to 
its  ORIGINAL 
BEAUTY. 

The  "Jewelry  Soap,"  the  Brush,  and  the  Saw- 
dust, all  perforin  their  work  without  injury  to  the  most 
delicate  jewelry,  and  the  whole  affair  makes  a  unique, 
cheap  and  useful  present  to  a  lady. 

Sold  by  Jewelers,  Druggists  and  Fancy  Goods 
Dealers  and  by  the  Proprietors. 

DENNISON  &  CO., 
1J>  MIElil  STREET,     BOSTON. 


SCALES. 

ESTABLISHED    1830. 

The  Standard  of  the  World. 

RECEIVED  HIGHEST  MEDALS  AT 

"World's  Fair.  London,        .        .        .  1851 

■World's  Fair,  New  York 1853 

World's  Fair,  Paris, 186T 

World's  Fair,  Vienna,  ....  1873 

World's  Fair,  Santiago  (Ciiili)         .        .  1875 

World's  Fair,  Philadelphia,     .        .        .  1876 

World's  Fair,  Sydney,  Australia,    .        .  1877 

HAY  SCALES,   COAL  SCALES, 
TKACK   SCALES,   ICE   SCALES,    DRUGGIST'S    SCALES, 
PLATFORM  SCALES,  STORE  SCALES,  CONFECTION- 
ERS' SCALES.  RIITCHERS'  SCALES,  FARMERS' 
SCALES,  DAIRY  SCALES,  STOCK  SCALES, 
FAMILY    SCALES. 
THE  MOST  ACCURATE, 

THE  MOST  CONVENIENT, 

THE  MOST  DURABLE,  AND 

THEREFORE,  THE  CHEAPEST. 

MANUFACTURED    SOLELY    BY 

E.  &  T.  FAIRBANKS  &  COMPANY, 

ST.  JOHNSBURY,  VERMONT. 

WAREHOUSES, 

FAIRBANKS,  BRUWN  &  CO., 

MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 

Fairbanks  &  company, 

311  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 

A  NEW  AND  SUPERBLY  ILLUSTRATED  WORK. 


Clarence  Cook  on  Household  Decoration. 
THE  HOT7S&  BEAUTIFUL. 

With  over  one  hundred  Illustrations  from  original  draw- 
ings by  Francis  Lathrop,  Miss  Mai-fa  It.  Oakey, 
A.  Sandier,  J.  S.  Inglis,  and  others.  Engraved 
by  Henry  Marsh,  F    S    Jung,  and  others. 
AND  TfrlTH  A  FRONTISPIECE  IN  COLORS  DE- 
SIGNED BY  WALTER  CRANE. 
1  vol.,  small  4to,  superbly  printed  on  superfine  paper, 

cloth  extra,  gilt  top,  $7.50. 
This  is  altogether  the  most  valuable  work  on  "house- 
hold art"  -which  has  yet  appeared  in  this  country  or  in 
England.  , 

Mr.  Cook  brings  to  tbe  discussion  of  his  subject  a  great 
deal  of  "  Personal  experience,"  an  unusual  knowledge  of 
the  general  principles  of  art,  and  a  captivating  literary 
style.  His  hook  is  practical  and  full  of  detail,  but  one  of 
its  principal  uses  will  be  the  education  of  the  public  taste 
on  this  and  collateral  subjects.  There  is  no  popular  work 
on  furnishing  and  decoration  so  profusely  and  exquisitely 
illustrated,  and  the  book  is  altogether  one  of  the  most 
artistic  and  beautiful  ever  printed  in  America. 

V*  The  above  work  for  sale  by  all  booksellers,  or  will 
be  sent,  express  charges  paid,  upon  receipt  of  the  adver- 
tised price,  by  the  publishers. 

SCRIBNER,  ARMSTRONG  &  CO., 

Nos.  743  and  745  Broadway,  New  York. 


Henry  E  Tuttle  &  Co., 

Oor,  Washington  &  Winter  Sts., 

Have  a  complete  Stock  of 

BOOTS,  POMPS  AND 
SUPPERS9 

For  Dress  and  Party  Wear. 

PARIS  MADE  PUMPS 

FOR  GENTLEMEN. 

A  Fine  Assortment  of 

fancy  Slippers 

For  the  Holidays. 
BUTTON   HOOKS,, 

Of  Extra  Finish  and  Quality,  made 
expressly  for  us. 

SfFiipg  Ijj.  3>ufflp  %  (|a., 

Importers  of 


COR.  WASHINGTON  &  WINTER  STS. 


J±.  WILLIAMS  Sc  CO., 

liOld  Corner  fiookstore,"  Corner  School  Street, 

283  Washington  Street,  Boston, 

Respectfully  invite  attention  to  their  extensive  and  care- 
fully selected  stock  of 

SUPERBLY  ILLUSTRATED 

HOLIDAY    GIFT    BOOKS, 

Selected  with  great  care  during  the  last  six  months  for 

special  presentation  copies,  all  of  which  will  he  offered  at 

EXTREMEIjY  lcw  prices. 


York  on  business  for  the  day,  to  buy  Christ- 
mas presents,  I  guess,  for  L  can't  imagine 
what  else  he  can  have  to  do,  but  I  think  he 
wanted  to  be  out  of  the  way,  and  leave  me 
alone.  So  he  went  off,  and  I  sat  right  down 
to  write  you  this  letter  I  am  so  happy 
that  I  don't  know  what  to  say ;  and  so  I 
will  say  nothing,  except  beg  you  to  get  a 
leave  of  absence  for  a  little  while.  I  am  sure 
there  can  be  no  fighting  going  on  in  winter, 
and  you  can  manage  to  come  and  spend  a 
few  days  with 

"  Your  own 

"Ethel  Mcrhison, 

"  Who  loves  you  always." 

After  finishing  the  letter,  I  handed  it  over 
the  table  to  my  wife,  who  smiled,  and  just 
colored  a  little  as  she  reread  the  familiar 
words. 

"And  now,"  I  said,  "  there  is  not  much 


to  add  to  the  story.  I  got  my  leave  of 
absence  just  as  soon  as  I  could,  which  was 
in  a  very  few  days'  time.  It  was  the  first 
one  I  had  asked  for  since  I  had  been  in  the 
field,  as  I  had  thus  far  felt  no  inclination  to 
come  home,  unless  I  could  see  you.  I 
thought  it  would  be  more  of  an  aggravation 
than  a  pleasure.  I  reached  Irvington  as 
fasi  as  steam  would  take  me,  and  you  were 
then  waiting  for  me  in  the  hall.  Then  we 
passed  a  happy  .week,  and  our  engagement 
was  announced,  and  we  received  the  con- 
gratulations of  friends,  and  everything  was 
lovely.  Next,  I  got  a  very  convenient  flesh- 
wound  at  Ashland  Station  in  the  spring  of 
1864,  and  was  able  to  pass  all  the  summer 
on  the  Hudson.  You  know  that  it  was 
agreed  that  we  were  not  to  be  married  until 
the  war  was  over.  Well,  I  was  promoted 
to  be  one  of  the  majors  of  the  regiment,  and 
then  you  and  3*our  father  and  sister  made 
us  a  little  visit  at  camp,  the  last  winter,  near 


City  Point.  Then  there  was  the  final  cam- 
paign and  the  end  of  the  war,  followed  by 
the  review  of  the  armies  at  Washington,  for 
which  you  came  in  again,  and  we  all  felt 
very  fine 

"  Last  scene  of  all,  wedding  in  the  country 
church  at  Irvington;     bridesmaids,    lunch, 
old  slippers,  trip,  to  Europe  and  the   rest. 
Nice   house    on  26th  street,    presented  by. 
I  your  father  on  our  return,  where  we  have 
j  always  lived,  good  offer  in  business,  plenty 
|  of  friends,  splendid  health,   and  three  dar- 
ling children." 

"  Yes,  my  dear,"  Ethel  said;   "I  should 

i  say  it  was  about  time  to  have  some  thought 

I  of  the  children.     Do  you  know,   it  is  past 

eleven   o'clock   and   they    are   both    sound 

asleep,  I  declare." 

"  Oh,  well,"  I  replied,  "  it  won't  do  them 
!  any  harm.  You  take  little  Ethel  in  your 
1  arms,  and  I  will  carry  Bertie  up  piggy-back, 
j  as  this  has  been  a  gala  evening."     So  we 
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1IIET  HOITT, 

9  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 

Snnday  Schools   BQpplied  at  Great  Reductions 
with  everything:  needed. 


NOW  READY, 


The  most  complete  list  of  Helps  on  International  Topics, 
1878,  ever  issued,  and  well  suited  as  HOLIDAY  GIFTS. 


MOXDAY  CLUB  SERMONS,  1878. 

THIRD  TEAR.  4S  Sermons.  One  for  each  lesson ;  by 
12  of  New  England's  most  vigorous  writers,  and  writ- 
ten under  the  fervor  and  practical  direction  of  the  great 
revival.    442  pages.    $1.50. 

SELECT  XOTES  OX  TOPICS,  1878. 


By  Rev.  F.  X.  Feloubet. 
Larger  and  better  than  ever, 
maps,  1  chart,  etc.     $1.25. 


FOURTH  YEAR. 
200  authors  quoted. 


INTERNATIONAL  QUESTION  BOOKS,  1878 

Bv  Rev.  F.  X.  Pelolpet  and  others.    FIFTH  YEAR. 
No.  1.  Adults.    No.  2.  Youth.    No.  3.  Little  Learner's 
Questions.    Pictures  made  to  the  Text.    Only  series  in 
three  grades.    Price  each,  15  cts. 

Nearly   lOo.Ouo  Notes,   Sermons  and  Questions  for  1877 

alone  were  sold,  and  is  the  best  series  issued 

in  America  or  England. 


FITE  PROBLEMS  OF  STATE  &  RELIGION. 

By  Rev.  "Will  C.  Wood,  A.M.     $1.50. 

State  and  tht  Sabbath — State  and  Tempi  8 — State  and 
Church — State  Schools  and  Religion — State  Institutions 
and  Religion. 

A  very  remarkable  work,  full  uf  facts  and  illustrations 
not  found  elsewhere. 

STORY  BOOKS  FORBOTS  AND  oflRLS. 

PIXS  AND  MILL'S:  or,  The  Bnanuge  Problem. 

Bv  Archie  Fell ■    .     .  $1.50 

GOLD  AND  GILT;  or,  Haybee's  Puzzle.    By  M. 

J.  Capron ■  .    .     1.50 

SYLVIA'S  NEW  HOME.  For  boys  and  girls.  .  1.25 
THE  MTDDLETONS.  A  temperance  tale.  .  .  1.25 
LITTLE  HOMES  AXD  BIO  HEARTS.  .  .  .  1.00 
PIECES   OF  SILVER.      By  author  of  "'Whiter 

than  Snow." 75 

THREE   MONTHS  IN  EGYPT      By  author  of 

"Horseback  Ride  in  Palestine."    36  fllus.      .     .     1.25 

Samples  mailed  on  receipt  of  price.  Please  send  for 
descriptive  catalogue. 

HEXRT  HOTT,  9  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 

ELIOT'S  HISTORY 


United  States. 

{Revised  Edition,) 
By  PEOF.  SAMUEL  ELIOT. 
"  It  is  especially  interesting  and  valuable  for  the  clear 
and  fair  view  it  gives  of  the  political  and  constitutional 
history  of  this  country." 

PRESIDENT  CHAMBERLAIN, 
Oct.  16, 1877.  Bowdoin  College. 

William  Ware  &  Co., 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

Brewer  &  tileston, 

47    n^^.3STK:T_,I3Sr    STREET, 

BOSTON. 


CHRISTMAS 


RICH  FANCY 


GOODS! 


nd  ornamental  goods, 
HOLIDAYS,  will  be 


An  immense  variety  of  useful 
selected  with  great  care  for  tht 
offered  at 

VERY  LOW  PRICES  : 

Bronzes,  Chinese  Cabinets  and  Vases,  Fans,  Opera 
Glasses,  Carved  Goods,  Japanese  Trays  and  Tea  Pots, 
Ornamental  Candies,  Brass  and  Bronze  Candlesticks, 
Albums,  Writing  Desks,  Gilt  Bric-a-Brac,  Dresden  China 
Ornaments,  Majolia  Sardine  Boxes,  Shopping  Bags,  Silk 
Umbrellas,  &c.,  &c.    Also 

RUSSIA   LEATHER  CCODS. 

Including  Fine  Pockct-Books— Jewel  Cases — Glove  and 
Handkerchief  Boxes— Collar  and  Cuff  Boxes— Writing 
Desks — Blotters — Cigar  Cases — Card  Cases — Sec.,  &c. 


423  Washington  Street. 


MARK  TWAIN'S  SCRAP  BOOK. 


The  great  convenience  and  simplicity  of  this  book  will 
be  readily  appreciated  by  all.  The  pages  are  made  adhe- 
sive, avoiding  the  use  of  any  other  preparation  than  moist- 
ure, so  that  the  usual  and  well  known  annoyances  of 
paste,  mucilage,  and  sticky  fingers,  with  all  their  accom- 
panying evils,  are  completely  remedied. 
Sold  by 

M.    R.    WARREN, 

Commercial  and  Law  Stationer, 

21  1>IILK    STREET, 


RUSSIAF^BOWLS. 

500  Russian  Bowls,  all  sizes,  for  Toilet  use,  and  suit- 
able for  Christmas  and  New  Year's  Gifts.  Also  au  in- 
voice of 

BOKHARA  DOWN, 

Very  light,  and  a  superior  wadding  for  comforters.    Just 
received  and  for  sale  by 

F.  B.   NORRIS, 

56  Summer  Street,  Koom  8. 


Hallet,  Davis  &  Co., 

AT  THE  UNITED  STATES  CENTENNIAL  EXHIBITION, 

Received  the 

Medal  of  Honor  and  Certificate  of  Distinction  on  Grand,  Square 

and  Upright  Pianos, 

FOR  VOLUME  OF  TONE, 

GOOD    CONSTRUCTION. 

EXCELLENCE   OF  WORKMANSHIP. 


Our    VPRIOUT    PIANOS    were    the    ONLY 

ONES  out  of over  FORTY COMPETITORS, 

that  received  SPECIAL  MENTION 

and  Honors  at  the  CENTENNIAL. 

PRICES  REDUCED. 

436  Washington  Street,  Corner  Summer  St. 


S.  II.  KIMBALL, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

Children's  Carriages,  Sleds, 


S\        S3 


ct3 

CLZ> 

fcafl 


70  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  HANOVER. 


FACTORY  AT   EVERETT 


China  Painting;. 

•  A MANUALFORAMATEURS.  ' 

By  MISS  M.  LOUISE  MCLAUGHLIN. 

Square    13mo.     Price,   75   Cents. 

SENT   BY    MAIL   PREPAID    ON   RE- 
CEIPT   OF    THE    PRICE. 

""We  find  her  directions  very  clear,  carefnl  and 
explicit." — New  York  Tribune. 

**A  typographical  gem  both  inside  and  out." — Pub. 
li.ther'i   Weekly. 

"  The  directions  are  as  clear  and  comprehensive  aB  it 
is  possible  to  make  them." —  Galaxy. 

FOR     SALE     BY 

Lockwood,  Brooks  &  Co., )  j>0ST0\ 
A.  Williams  &  Co.,  j 

ROBERT  CLARKE  &  CO,  PlMstaS. 

CINCINNATI. 


formed  our  procession,  with  Scruff  barking 
behind  in  jealousy,  and  I  gave  the  order, 
"  Squadron,  forward,  march ! " 

The  End. 


"DIE  BLAUEX  YEIXCHEX   DER  AEUGELEIX.  ' 

The  violets  blue  of  those  eyes  of  thine, 
The  roses  red  of  thy  cheeks  divine, 
The  lilies  white  of  thy  hands  so  fine, 
Bloom  on  and  on,  fresh,  bright  and  clear, — 
'Tis  only  your  heart  is  dried  up,  my  dear. 
[Theo.  Martin  in  Blackwood 's . 


—  A  tidy  housewife  never  lets  the  Household 
Silver  lose  its  brilliancy  and  become  dull  and 
tarnished,  but  polishes  it  up  quite  frequently 
with  "  Silver  White,"  —  the  best  plate-polish- 
ing powder  in  the  world.  For  sale  at  the  Fair, 
and  by  jewellers  and  druggists. 


'Twas  not  on  Alpine  snow  or  ice, 
But  on  plain  English  ground, 

"Excelsior  "  their  high  device ; 
A  lowly  lot  they  found. 

They  went  not  forth  in  search  of  fame, 

But  at  stern  duty's  call, 
United  were  they  in  their  aim, 

Divided  in  their  fall. 


There  was  a  young  lady  of  Manchester, 
Who  had  an  extraordinary  ancestor ; 

Having  lost  all  his  hair, 

In  a  tit  of  despair 
He  slid  down  the  rail  of  the  banister. 

There  was  a  young  girl  of  Cape  Ann, 

Who  married  an  elderly  man  ; 

"  He  is  old,"  she  would  cry, — 
"  He  may.  very  soon  die  !  " 

And  she  shamelessly  flirted  her  fan. 


GHAEADE. 

Break,  break,  break  — 

I  stammer  a  little  you  see, 
For  my  tongue  can  hardly  utter 

What  my  first  suggests  to  me. 

Oh,  well  for  the  red-breasted  bird, 
As  he  shares  with  his  mate  half  his  flies  ; 

Oh,  well  for  the  bumble-bee, 
As  he  hums  where  the  honey-dew  lies  ! 

But  the  moments  wearily  pass, 
I  have  kept  my  second  so  long ; 

And.  oh,  for  the  scent  of  the  coffee-pot, 
And  the  sound  of  the  matin  gong! 

Break,  break,  break  — 

I  would  that  my  whole  I  could  see, 
For  the  tender  grace  of  a  day  is  lost, 

Till  that  has  been  served  to  me. 
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THE       DIJLL       OF       THE 


MACULLAR,  WILLIAMS  &  PARKER'S  Cloth  and  Clothing  Warehouse  and   Manufactory,  400  Washington  Street,    Bosto 


1.  Sub  Cellar  for  Storage. 

2.  Well  and  Fire  Pumps. 

3.  Boilers  for  h  ating  and  power. 

4.  Wholesale  Cloth  Department. 

5.  Retail  Clothing. 


6.  Custom  Department  II.    Custom  Dept.     Workshop  No.  3.  16.  Cutting  and  Trimming  Room. 

7.  Counting  Room.  12.    Steam  Elevator  Machinery.  17.  White  Vest  Workshop 

8.  Private  Office  and  Order  Room.  13.   Iron  Bridge.  18.  Wholesale  Clothing  Department 

9.  Custom  Dept.     Workshop  No.  I.  14.   Ready  Made  Clothing  Workshop.  19,   Elevator. 

10.  Custom  Dept.     Workshop  No.  2.  15.  Ready  Made  Clothing  Workshop.  20.  Gentlemen's  Furnishing  Goods. 


w 


r 


At  RETAIL  by  the   MANUFACTURERS* 


We  are  now  receiving  from  our  workshops,  with  our  general  supply  of  Fine  Clothing, 
a  specially  choice  stock  of  Overcoats,  manufactured  for  the  Winter  Season. 

The  bet-t  and  most  desirable  styles  of  fabrics  produced  in  this  country  and  in  Europe 
have  been  used,  and  the  most  careful  attention  has  been  given  to  all  the  details  of  trim- 
ming and  workmanship. 

Gentlemen  who  have  hitherto  had  their  clothing  made  to  order  will  find,  upon  inspection 
of  our  stock,  that  they  may  obtain,  without  trouble  or  delay,  a  garment  which  cannot  be 
distinguished  from  the  best  made  to  order,  and  at  a  saving  of  $5  to  $15,  according  to 
quality. 


Macullar,  Williams  &  Parker, 

400  Washington  Street, 

BOSTON.  I 

AST  BRANCH  RETAIL  CLOTHING  DEPARTMENT  at  53  and  57  Westminster  Street, 

PROVIDENCE,  R.  I. 


OLID       SOUTH       CLOCE. 
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FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 


Bibles,  Prayer  Books, 


HYMZSr-A-LS, 


ILLUSTRATED    BOOKS, 

Standard  Books, 

MISCELLANEOUS     BOOKS, 

JUVENILE  BOOKS, 

TOT     BOOKS, 

Plotocraji  and  Antoppli  Alliums. 

THE  LARGEST  VARIETY  TO  BE 
FOUND  IN  THE  CITY. 

Conveniently  arranged  for  inspection,  and 
for  sale  at  the 

LOWEST  PRICE. 

W.  B.  Clarke, 

340  Washington  St. 

EAST   SIDE. 


Alar  tt  ii  its* 


Elegant  placqties,   painted 
in  Oil  Colors  byMABTINUS, 

Painter  to  til  e  Courts  of  France 
and  Holland;  also  by  other 
eminent  foreign  artists,  lately 
received  and  for  sale  by 

Palmer,  Bachelder  &  Co,, 

394  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


Oliver  Ditson  &  Co., 

44i>  Washington  Street, 

Call  attention  to  the  fact  that  they  have  recently  added 
largely  to  their  stock  of  Pianos  and  Reed  Organs.  Es- 
pecially noticeable  are  the 

STEIN  WAY  GRAND  PIANOS, 

in  5  stvles,  including  SMALL  PARLOR  GRAND,  only  6 
ft.  8  in"  long,  and  CENTENNIAL  CONCERT  GRAND, 
same  as  used  bv  Mrae.  Essipoff  in  102  concerts.    Also  the 

STEIN  WAY  SQUARE  PIANOS, 

in  5  styles,  including  SQUARE  GRA2TD,  with  new 
frame,  never  before  shown  in  Xew  England.    Also  the 

STEINWAY  UPRIGHT  PIANOS, 

in  3  styles,  including  small  COTTAGE  PIANOS  and 
CABLXET  GRANDS. 

Carrying  away  Medals.  Prizes  and  Honors  at  every  Ex- 
hibition, the  Steinways  also  have  drawn  from  the  highest 
musical  authors  such  commendations  as  the  following : 

"  Permit  me  also  to  add  my  homage,  and  the  expres- 
eion  of  my  undisguised  admiration.        Franz  Liszt." 
"    "  The  grandest  creation  that  modern  science  in  Piano 
building  has  acquired. — _Xeic  Leipsic  Musik  Zeitung" 

"Your  unrivalled  Pianofortes  once  more  have  done 
full  justice  to  their  world-wide  reputation,  both  for  ex- 
cellence and  capacity  for  enduring  the  severest  trials. — 
Anton  RcBEXSTEra." 


S.  S.  P.  &  Co. 

Per  Steamer   Batavia 


JUST    RECEIVED    FROM 


(A) 


€> 


^dol-pLi  $\oedef, 

WIESSADEN, 

Purveyor  to  the   Principal 
Courts  of  Europe, 

50  OASES 

PRESERVES, 
FRUITS, 
GLACES, 
PRUNES. 

Sole  Agents  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada, 

S.  S.  PIERCE  &  CO., 

Cor.Tremont  &,  Court  Sts., 

BOSTON. 


ORIENTAL   RUGS   AND   CARPETS. 

THEIR   MANUFACTURE   AND   PECULIARITIES. 

Having  received  a  considerable  consignment 
of  Persian,  Kurdistan,  and  other  rugs,  and  not 
being  entirely  satisfied  as  to  the  genuineness  of 
some  of  the  articles  we  had  received,  we  begged 
a  gentleman,  Sir  Randall  Roberts,  whose  sojourn 
in  the  East  has  made  Mm  acquainted  with  such 
matters,  to  inspect  our  stock,  and  we  have  now 
much  satisfaction  in  placing  his  report  before 
the  public. 

"  Boston,  Nov.  30,   1877. 
To  Messrs.  John  II.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co.,  550  and 

5110  Washington  street :  — 

Gentlemen,  —  I  have  much  pleasure  in  placing 
upon  record  my  opinion  of  those  articles  of 
Eastern  manufacture  which  I  have  this  day  in- 
spected at  your  place  of  business.  Although  no 
expert,  I  am  sufficiently  acquainted  with  the 
manufactures,  as  far  as  rugs  are  concerned,  of 
Egypt,  embracing  the  Nile;  Turkey,  both  in 
Asia  and  Europe  ;  the  Caucasus,  Persia,  Japan 
and  Hindustan,  to  be  able  to  give  you  the  opin- 
ion you  desire.  I  do  so  with  more  than  pleasure, 
because  it  is  to  me  a  fresh  instance  amongst  the 
many  I  have  lately  had  the  opportunity  and 
gratification  of  remarking  of  the  increasing  im- 
portance and  commercial  industry  of  this  great 
country,  whose  ramifications  with  the  Old  World 
will  shortly  become  of  unspeakable  importance 
in  developing  the  vast  resources  of  the  United 
States.  First,  then,  of  the  rugs  of  Persian  man- 
ufacture. These  are  correct  in  the  peculiarity 
of  their  color,  but,  to  the  eye  unaccustomed  to 
the  vagaries  of  an  almost  savage  taste,  may  per- 
haps appear  without  interest,  except  for  eccen- 
tricity and  grotesqueness  of  combination ;  yet, 
after  a  careful  study,  many  beautiful  and  inter- 
esting points  stand  out.  It  is  but  some  few 
years  ago  since  nothing  but  the  rudest  of  hand- 
looms  produced  the  gorgeous  fabrics  of  Teheran, 
Ispahan,  Herat,  Shiraz,  and  Bushire.  But  since 
the  Persian  Gulf  has  been  opened  up  by  British 
commerce  these  products  of  many-handed  wo- 
man's labor  has  not  only  found  its  way  to  Eu- 
rope, but  power-looms  have  been  here  and  there 
established  whose  produce  finds  a  ready  market, 
especially  in  France.  The  selections  which  you 
possess  are  more  than  average  specimens  of  na- 
tive Persian  product. 

Next  in  order  we  Come  to  the  rude,  rough  ex- 
amples from  Kurdistan,  that  rugged  country 
bordering  on  the  northern  provinces  of  Persia, 
and  peopled  by  the  wild,  nomadic  tribes  of  Kurds 
and  Turcomans,  who  inhabit  the  vast  plains  and 
valleys  which  He  between  its  lofty  mountain 
ranges.  These  rugs  betray  by  the  coarseness 
of  their  manufacture  and  peculiarity  of  their 
material,  the  genuine  source  from  which  they 
come.  The  colors,  too,  are  varied,  but  not 
bright,  because  the  people  do  not  possess  the  in- 
gredients which  will  produce  the  brightness  of 
our  modern  dyes.  These  rugs  find  a  market  in 
Tiflis,  Bajazid,  Batoum,  Erzeroum,  and  Trebi- 
zond,  and  are  mostly  exchanged  for  European 
prints.  After  these,  and  next  in  order,  come  the 
voluptuous  and  softly  made  fabrics  of  Egypt. 
Here,  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  the  Fellah  has 
turned  his  weary  hand  away  from  irrigating  the 
sometimes  too  unfruitful  soil,  and  brought  more 
of  his  attention  to  bear  on  manufacturing  the 
products  of  Arabia  and  Africa.  From  Smyrna 
come  some  of  the  handsome  specimens  which 
r  you  possess ;  whilst  Bussorah  and  even  Bagdad 
are  represented  in  your  collection. 

Turning  from  this  part  of  the  East  to  the  British  Posses- 
sions in  India  the  rugs  from  the  Cocan  and  IDecean  in  the 
Bombay  Presidency  arc  easily  recognized.  First,  from 
the  texture,  and,  secondly,  from  the  similarity  in  pattern 
which  they  hear  to  the  quaint  but  unmistakable  patterns 
of  Hyderabad  and  Seinde,  which  seem  to  furnish  a  sort 
of  precedent  as  far  as  pattern  is  concerned  for  the  rest  of 
British  India.  It  is  true  that  in  the 'north-west  frontier, 
I  mean  Cabul  and  Kashgwr,  the  patterns  are  somewhat 
different,  but  still  there  is  always  a  sameness,  more  or 
less.  Amongst  your  Japanese  rugs,  the  undressed  and 
seed  cotton  rugs  are  highly  interesting,  and  are  tine  spec- 
imens of  what  that  adaptive  and  imitative  people  are 
capable  of  producing. 

TakiDg  it  as  a  whole,  as  I  sat  surrounded  in  your  store 
by  these  examples  of  Oriental  produce,  it  seems  to  me  as 
if  a  map  of  the  East  was  spre.id  around  me,  and  memory 
took  me  back  to  old  daj-s  and  scenes  of  yore,  which  had 

long  since  been  forgotten.    I  have  to  thank  you  for  the 
pleasure  which  the  inspection  gave  me,  and  to  assure  you 

that  you  may  set  your  mind  perfectly  at  ease  as  to  the 

genuineness  of  the  articles  I  have  mentioned. 
1  am,  gentlemen. 

Yours  obediently, 
K.  H.  Roberts 

40  Hancock  stieet 
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THE       ZDI-AXj       OF       THE 


RECENT  POPULAR  BOOKS. 


POETS'  HOWIES.    Price,  $2.-This  hand- 

some  Book  is  a  valuable  addition  to  the  literature  of 
Literature.  No  recent  collections  have  been  made  of 
sketches  relative  to  our  modern  American  Poet6,  and  this 
one,  freshly  prepared  by  such  writers  as  R.  H.  Stoddard 
George  Lowell  Austin,  &c,  &c,  includes  many  of 
the  younger  authors,  Aldrich,  Edgar  Fawcett,  Mrs. 
Harriet  Prescott  Spoftbrd,  the  Piatts,  Celia  Thaxter,  &c. 
It  abounds  with  personal  gossip,  and  is  illustrated  with 
engravings  of  the  Poets'  Homes,  library  and  parlor  in- 
teriors, and  original  Portraits. 

IN     COMPANY      WITH      CHILDREN, 

Pric©,  SI. 50,  *s  a  new  Volume  of  Poems,  by  Mrs. 
S.  M.  15.  Piatt,  and  is  perhaps  the  truest  mother-book 
in  the  language;  the  highest,  fullest,  most  songful  ex- 
pression of  motherhood — its  loss,  its  tears,  its  sweetness, 
its  gladness.  The  volume  is  happily  illustrated  by  Miss 
Humphrey,  Jessie  Curtis,  and  Robert  Lewis. 

SUGAR  PLUMS,  Price,  SI,  by  Ella  Far- 
man,  is  a  book  of  sweet,  tender,  funny  verses,  not  simply 
about  children,  but  for  children  themselves  to  read.  The 
poems,  even  the  lightest  and  merriest,  hold  a  germ  of 
thought  or  feeling;  and  the  little  book  is  one  of  the  few 
children's  books  likely  to  meet  with  a  permanent  sale. 
It  is  handsomely  illustrated  by  C.  A.  Northam. 

THE    ADVENTURES    OF    MBLTiADES 

p£TE3KIN  PAUL,  by  John  Brownjohn,  with 
30  illustrations  by*L.  Hopkins,  has  a  hundred  laughs  in 
it,  more  or  less.  No  humorous  book,  for  the  boys,  issued 
this  season,  can  compare  with  it.    Price,  50  cts. 

B  *\  BY  LAND . — Baby's  own  big  book.  It  is  a  col- 
lection of  cunning  little  stories,  in  large  print,  and  accom- 
panied by  full-page  engravings.  Even  the  tiny  cradle- 
folks  will  enjoy  it.     Price,  75  cts. 

GOOD-FOR-NOTHING  POLLY,  Price, 
$|.—  By  Ella  Farman.  The  Boston  Transcript  says, 
"  This  story  is  every  whit  as  good  as  T.  B.  Aldrich's 
'Story  of  A  Bad  Boy.'" 

WIDEAWAKE  PLEASURE  BOOK'D." 
Price  SI. 50.  —  Delightful.  Delicious.  Dainty. 
Desirable.  Delightful,  because  it  contains  Sophie 
May's  "Quiuncbasset  O-ivls."  Delicious,  because  of 
"  Child  Marian  Abroad,"  by  "VVm.  M.  F.  Round. 
Dainty,  because  it  is  full  of  pictures.  Desirable,  be- 
cause it  is  pure  and  wholesome  from  cover  to  cover. 

WAN;  THE  NEW-FASHIONED  CiRL,  $', 

records  the  struggles  between  the  art-aspirations  and  the 
strong  common-sense  of  a  very  charming  girl. 

THE  FLOSSY  AND  BOSSY  STORIES, 
75  CtS.  are  veritable  and  funny  accounts  of  two 
quaint  little  girls,  the  real  daughters  of  a  real  minister. 

THE   LATEST    AND    MOST    DESIRABLE 

picture  Story  J3ook 

For  Children. 

MOTHER'S  BOYS  AND  6SRLS. 

By  PANSY. 

Entirely  new  and  original,  quarto,  450  pages,  elegant 
binding,  the  largest  and  finest  Children's  Holiday  Book 
ever  published  at  $1.25. 

•eSTASK  YOUR  BOOKSELLER  FOR  IT. 


THE  NINETY  AND  NINE. 

By  ELIZABETH  C.  CLEPHANE. 
Sixteen    Illustrations    by    ROBERT    LEWIS. 

Engraved  by  Wm.  F.  Dana. 
Price,   »2. 

The  most  elegant,  and  most  fully  and  appropriately 
illustrated,  of  any  of  the  pictorial  religious  poems  yet 
published.  The  artist  has  completely  imbibed  the  spirit 
of  the  poem  and  successfully  and  consistently  rendered 
it  throughout  his  series  of  elegant  designs. 

D.   LOTHROP  &  CO., 

\m  PUBLISHERS, 

30  and  32  FRANKLIN  STREET. 

KETAIL  DEPARTMENT. 

32    JTR.A-NTvU.IJNr    STREET, 

A  popular  resort  for  the  buyers  of 

BOOKS  &  HOLIDAY  GOODS. 

We  offer  to  the  people  of  Boston  and  vicinity  a  full 
variety  of  elegant  goods  suitable  for  Christmas  Gifts  : 

Fine  Writing:  Papers, 

Fapeteries  of  Exquisite  Device, 
Writing  Desks;  Inkstands,  iu  new  and  artistic  designs; 
Paper  Weights;    Gold  Pens  and  Pencils;   Illuminated 
Holiday  Cards;  Scrap  Pictures;  Reward  Cards,  &c. 

BIBLES. 

The  largest  and  richest  variety  in  the  city. 

ALBUMS. 

Full  lines  of  the  latest  aud  most  elegant  styles. 

Holiday  Books  in  greatest  variety. 
Illustrated  Books,  all  prices. 
Standard  Works  in  Fine  Bindings. 

An  unequalled  variety  of  Juvenile  Books  and  Presen- 
tation Volumes  for  children  and  youth.  All  new  books 
received  as  soon  as  published.  Subscriptions  received 
to  all  the  leading  magazines. 

Comeiu  and  examine.  Our  store  is  large,  commodious, 
elegant  aud  homelike.  Courteous  salesmen  in  attend- 
ance, and  goods  shown  with  pleasure. 

:D_     LOTHROP     Sz.     GO. 


CHOICE  HOLIDAY  BOOKS, 

THE  RIVER  PATH.     By  J.  Q.  Wtuttier. 
EXCELSIOK.    By  II.  W.  Longfellow. 
THE  ROSE.     By  J.  K.  Lowell. 
BABY  BELT..    By  T.  B.  Aldrich. 

E.ich  poem  fully  and  finely  illustrated.  Beautifully 
printed,  tastefully  bound.  Price  of  each,  cloth,  full  gilt, 
SS1.50,    Morocco  or  tree  calf,  S5.00. 

BEAUTIFUL.  CHOICE,  EVERYWAY  AT- 
TRACTIVE, INEXPENSIVE  HOLIDAY 
BOOKS. 

A.    Magnificent    Grift-Bo.,l£, 

CHRISTMAS-TIDE. 

Containing    the    four    Poems    named  above. 

Beautifully  illustrated  by  McEntee,  Moran,  GifFord, 
Reinhart,  Wand,  Homer,  Column,  Hart,  Appleton 
Brown,  Mrs.  Mary  Hallock  Foote,  Miss  Curtis.  En- 
graved by  A.  V.  S.  Anthony.  Octavo.  Cloth,  full  gilt, 
$5.00.    Antique  Morocco  or  Tree  Calf,  $9.00. 

A  SUMPTUOUS  HOLIDAY  BOOK,  IN 
WHICH  BEAUTIFUL  POETRY  IS  WED- 
DED   TO    EXQUISITE    ART. 


THE   SCARLET  LETTER. 

By  N.  Hawthorne.  Fully  and  superbly  illustrated 
by  Mary  Hallock  Foote.  Engraved  by  Anthony. 
Finely  printed  from  entirely  new  plates,  with  red-line 
border.  Svo,  cloth,  full  gilt,  $5.00.  Morocco  antique, 
$10.00. 

"The  illustrations  are  masterly." — NewYoik.  Tribune. 


BEING  A  BOY. 

By  Charles  Dudley  Warner.  Illustrated  by 
"Champ."    Square  16mo.    $1.50. 

A  book  that  every  boy  will  devour,  and  that  will  fasci- 
nate older  readers  by  its  good  sense  and  delicious  humor. 

New  Popular  Illustrated  Editions. 

MY  SUMMER  INT  A  GARDEN.    SI. 50. 
BACKLOG     STUDIES.      881.50.      Uniform     with 
"  Being  a  Boy." 

THE  FAED  GALLERY. 

Containing  24  Heliotype  Engravings  of  the  best  pic- 
tures of  Thomas  Faed,  with  sketch  of  the  eminent 
artist's  life  and  works,  and  descriptive  letter-press. 
Large  quarto.    A  sumptuous  holiday  book.    $10.00. 

THE   MILLAIS  GALLERY. 

A  series  of  excellent  Heliotype  Engravings  of  pictures 
by  the  eminent  English  artist,  Mlllais,  with  Biographical 
Sketch  and  descriptions  of  the  Heliotypes.  A  superb 
Gift  Volume.    Large  quarto,  $10.00. 

TOSCHI'S  ENGRAVINGS 

Of  Frescoes  by  Correggio  and  Parmegiano.  24 
Plates.  Smaller  edition  of  the  fine  Heliotype  ToscHr 
which  has  had  so  large  popularity.    4to,  $5.00* 


RAPHAEL  ENGRAVINGS. 

A  smaller  Edition  of  the  Raphael  Heliotype  volume, 
which  has  had  so  large  popularity.    Square  Svo.    $5.00. 

THE  STORY  OF  AVIS. 

By  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps,  author  of  "The 
Gates  Ajar,"  etc.     1  vol.,  IGmo.,  457  pages.     $1.50. 

"A  truly  great  novel." —  Portland  Transcript. 

"Avery  powerful  aud  original  story."  —  New  Haven 
Journal  and  Courier. 

ONE  YEAR  ABROAD. 

By  the  author  of"  One  Summer."    $1.35. 

"  The  freshest,  brightest,  and  most  entertaining  volume 
of  foreign  travel  we  have  read  formally  a  day."  —  Boston 
Transcript. 

STARR  KING'S  SERMONS. 

Christianity  and  Humanity.    $2.00. 

"The  Christian  who  longs  for  good  counsel  and  noble 
companionship  should  not  neglect  this  volume;  it  meets 
needs  of  honest  believers  of  whatever  faith." —  The 
Christian  Union. 

THE   QUEEN  OF  SHEBA. 

By  T.  B.  Aldrich.    16mo.    $1.50. 

"Delicious  in  every  line;  we  are  equally  charmed  by 
its  ingenuity,  its  crystalline  wit,  and  the  delicacy  of 
handling."  —  Hartford  Courant. 


THE    JIMMYJOHNS    AND    OTHER 
STORIES. 

By  Mrs.  A.  M.  Diaz.  Illustrated.  SSI. 50.  Capital 
Stories,  by  the  Author  of  the  '  inimitable  "  William 
Henry  "  books. 

HOUSEHOLD  EDUCATION. 

By  Harriet  Martineau.    $1.35. 

"Itiswortii  its  weight  in  gold,  a  thousand  times  over, 
to  parents  and  all  who  have  to  bring  up  children."  — 
Philadelphia  Press. 

***  For  sale  by  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re- 
ceipt of  price,  by  the  Publishers. 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Boston. 


MORE  NEW  BOOKS. 


THE   SIMPLE  TRUTH. 

A  Home  Book.        .       .       By  Rev.  Robert  Collyer. 
Small  4to.    $1.25. 


PRINCESS   EVE. 

Translated  from  the  German  of  Josephine  Helm. 
By  Rosa  Sachs.    Handsomely  Illustrated.    $1.50. 


THE  ORIGINAL  MOTHER  GOOSE, 

With  50  full-page  Silhouette  Illustrations  by 

J.  F.  GOODRIDGE. 

Something    Really   Novel  and   Amusing. 

4to.    Boards,  50  cents.    Cloth,  $1.00. 


Personal  Relations  with  the  President  and 
Secretary  of  State, 

BY    CHARLES    STJMXER. 

This  speech  -\ras  prepared  by  Mr.  Sumner  for  the  Sen- 
ate, but  withheld.  It  is  of  special  interest  now  that  Mr. 
Sumner  has  been  unjustly  assailed.    Paper,  30  cents. 


A  NEW  GIRLHOOD  STORY, 

Quinnebasset  Girls. 

By  Sophie  May,  author  of  "The  Doctor's  Daughter," 
"  Our  Helen,"  "  The  Asbury  Twins,"  12mo.    Cloth. 
Sil.50. 
This  is  the  counterpart  of  "  The  Doctor's  Daughter," 
of  which  the  Contributor  said :  "  A  fascinating  story,  un- 
folding with  artistic  touch,   the  young  life  of  one  of  our 
impulsive,  sharp-wilted,  transparent,  and  pure-minded 
girls  of  the  nineteenth  century." 


OLIVER  OPTIC'S  NEW  STORY, 

ISLES  OF  THE   SEA; 

Or,  YOUNG  AMERICA  HOMEWARD  BOUND. 

16mo.    Cloth.    $1.50. 

The  Sixth  Volume  of  the  Second-  Series  of  T0TJN"G 
AMERICA  ABROAD,  making  the  Twelve  Volumes  of 
the  Library  of  Foreign  Travel,  which  for  information  as 
to  the  Old  World  Enjoyment  in  Travelling  and  Novel 
Adventures  has  never  been  surpassed. 

James  Freeman  Clarke's  New  Hook: 

Go  up  Higher ; 

Or,  Religion  in  Common  Life.    12mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

Warrington  Pen  Portraits. 

Personal  and  Political  Reminiscences  from  the  Writ- 
ings of  William  S.  Robinson,  with  Memoir  by  Mrs.  W. 
S.  Robinson.    Svo,  $2.50. 


Each  and  All ; 


Or,  now  the  Seven  Little  Sisters  Prove  their  Sisterhood. 
A  companion  to  "The  Seven  Little  Sisters  who  Live  on 
the  Round  Ball  that  floats  in  the  Air."  By  Jane  An- 
drews.    16mo,  illustrated,  $1.00. 


"  The  Handsomest  Booh 

issued  this  year  is  the  illustrated  edi- 
tion of  the  noble  hymn, 

ABIDE  WITH  ME, 

that  most  heartful  and  sympathetic 
spiritual  poem  from  the  pen  of  Henry 
Francis  Lyte.  The  hymn  itself  is  the 
daily  companion,  the  daily  prayer, 
the  daily  wish,  of  thousands  on  thous- 
ands of  devoted  Christians.  It  is  a  j 
beautiful  poem.  The  illustrations  are 
from  the  designs  of  Miss  L.  B.  Hum- 
phrey, engraved  by  John  Andrew  & 
Son.  They  cover  each  phase  of  the 
poem,  and  in  several  cases  a  lovely 
conceit  connects  two  themes  in  one 
stanza  by  an  illustration  through 
which  the  verses  are  shot.  The  illus- 
trations are  deep  in  sympathy,  rich 
and  pure  in  tone,  and — we  could  not 
give  higher  praise — fit  the  hymn  in 
the  tenrlerest,  truest  style  of  art.  A 
beautiful  Christmas  gift  is  this  for  old 
or  young." — Boston  Traveller. 
Price,  $2.00. 
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